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PREFACE. 



Excepting the Northern tour, the following 
articles were contributed to an Edinburgh weekly 
journal anxious to establish a sporting sheet. 
The introduction will explain its object. The 
whole comprises a few of the last experiences of 
the Author's shooting and fishing life. 

In these later days he has consequently had 
the pleasure and comfort of always being accom- 
panied by one or other, sometimes by both his two 
elder sons, who, having been thoroughly trained 
by himself, never annoyed him by mistakes or 
blunders, which so often ruffle the old hand when 
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Vn PREFACE. 

in company with a young brother of the rod or 
jun. 

One of these dear companions is now shooting 
bears, antelopes, wild peacocks, &c., in India, with 
his regiment, ** the old Black Watch ; " while his 
elder brother has also found a congenial field in 
' the sister island," where for the last five years 
he has been serving with the Eoyal Irish Dragoon 
Gruards. 

A first Indian addition to the home museum 
was an eagle flying over the tents when the 
jroung hunter opportunely had his fowling-piece 
in hand. He shortly after added another trophy 
in the portly person of a brown bear, killed by a 
little double Whitworth given him on departure. 

On the first shooting-party Bruin was steal- 
ing along a ledge of rocks, at the base of which 
the rifle was posted. The bear rolled down 
the precipice and pitched at the shooter^s feet 
Fortunately the shot was deadly, or the rough 
Due might have acknowledged the salute by a 
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PREFACE. Vll 

too cordial embrace. These and numerous other 
foreign spoils are preserved to adorn the joint 
collection. 

The Author has only further to say that all 
his sporting feats are transcripts from his private 
journal, taken down the same night, or at furthest 
next morning after they occurred. He has never, 
therefore, been forced to draw on memory — or 
imagination ! 

Kames Castle, Jvly 1866. 
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SEOBTING BECOLLECTIONS. 



INTEODUCTION. 

The superiority in pluck and endurance of hard- 
ship which the British Islands have so long held 
over the other nations of Europe is pretty gener- 
ally admitted to be in no small degree due to the 
love and practice of our out-of-door recreations. 
Nowhere is this more fully acknowledged than in 
our army, where year by year additional facilities 
are given to colonels of regiments from head- 
quarters to permit those under them as much 
sporting leave as is consistent with attention to 
duty. Many of our most distinguished com- 
manders have openly expressed their opinion, that 
although a man who devotes all his time and 
A 
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2 INTBODUCnON. 

energy to militaiy duty may be an excellent and 
valuable parade oflScer, yet in actual service, when 
anything dashing was done, it was, in nine cases 
out of ten, by those who loved the hunting-field 
or the grouse-mountain feur better than the bar- 
rack-square, and that these were generally the 
most efficient officers in an arduous campaign. 

The impetus given to the mental as well as the 
physical powers by healthy exercise no one denies, 
though hundreds profess themselves unable (more 
truly, perhaps, unwilling) to submit to the ardu- 
ous experiment An ordinary walk is not enough 
for a strong man who is at the same time an 
earnest student. In order to keep his mind up 
to the mark, he ought to accustom himself to 
hardship, and inure his limbs and muscles to 
fatigue. No doubt it is hard laws to a man in 
middle life, who has never done more than his 
*' Saturday's walk," and a short stroll the other days 
of the week, to send him up the steep mountain- 
side with a gun under his arm ; but even he, by 
perseverance and practice, will be astonished at 
his own powers, and delighted with the probable 
result — ^health and strength of mind and body. 
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It is needless to s?iy how few of us would 
endure this continual hardship and fatigue, were 
it not for the present excitement, which impetus 
is supplied by the love of hunting, innate, though 
often latent, in most manly and independent 
characters. I always sympathised with the 
Scotch poacher of fifty years ago, who, for the 
sheer love of sport, sallied out over the well- 
known hills, and with his quaintly broke collie 
dog and rusty single-barrel enjoyed himself to 
the fuU. He never sold his game, but when he 
had more than his femUy could use, gave the rest 
to his neighbours. That is past and gone; the 
English squire first drove the poorer Scotch one 
out of the market, and he in his turn has been 
superseded by the millionaires from London, 
Manchester, and America. Incredible prices are 
given by the latter for all our first-class deer 
forests and shootings, while the second-rate beats 
are as eagerly contended for by the men of less 
ample means ; and now it is Sassenachs, protec- 
tion, and keepers over the whole Highland ranga 
This picture may not be a very bright one to a 
high-spirited and patriotic Scotchman : still it has 
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its light as well as shade. The almost fabulous 
rents paid for all the best beats brings money 
into the country, and the sportsmen, to say no- 
thing of being fleeced by the natives, are lavish of 
their purses, which also swells the stream of wealth 
flowing into the Highlands. To recur to my open- 
ing sentence, not a few fine aristocratic young 
Englishmen, who without this rugged attraction 
would have been confined to the hunting-field, 
stubbles, and turnips, are initiated into the more 
hardening and f&tiguing sports of the deer-forests 
and the grouse-moors. These are the yoimg fel- 
lows to endure privations and suflfer hardship: 
they have done it before for amusement, and can 
do it again for duty. 

Highland touring was in vogue long before the 
farore for its wild sports began, and to the " Lord 
of the buried past" we owe the interest first ex- 
cited in the northern wilds. A Scotch tour, 
however, was in those days an expensive and 
often very uncomfortable luxury. Most of our 
southern neighbours were quite content with one 
trial, feeling satisfied they had seen enough of 
the uncultivated region and its savages to last 
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INTKODUOnON. 5 

them all their lives. But when the country was 
thrown open by steamboats and railways, and the 
natural consequences of better inns and convey- 
ances — above all, when good shootings at very 
moderate prices were in the market, no wonder 
that even the cream of England's aristocracy 
looked forward to their autumn sojourn in the 
North as the most charming portion of the whole 
year. 

Thirty years ago there were no Scotch sporting 
"books, and the few English ones were merely 
works of instruction and dry detail. Now, how- 
ever, the Scotch books on mountain, forest, and 
river sport occupy no mean place in our national 
literature. How much these books stimulated 
the demand for Scotch shootings it would be 
difficult to say ; at all events, wild shooting rose 
prodigiously in the market after their publication. 
Thirty years since capital small ranges were to 
be had for £150 to £180. The rapidity with 
which these rose to thrice that amount was 
most disheartening to keen grouse- shooters of 
moderate incomes. The competition for the first- 
class beats was even greater, and I have been 
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told by agents that the claiiDaiits bid each other 
up to such a figure that they were sometimes 
ashamed to take the highest offer. 

Not many years ago there was always a 
tempting array of shooting quarters advertised 
in February and March. At present, all the 
most desirable quarters are secured before com- 
ing into the market at all The man of fortune 
who comes down to the North in early spring, 
reasonably confident of finding a really good 
shooting, has often to return sadly disappointed: 
there are none to be had for love or money. 

Since, then. Highland sport has done so much 
for Scotland, and created such great interest even 
in England, it seems curious that no sporting 
paper has yet been established in the capital of 
the North. The journal, therefore, alluded to in 
the preface, arranged to reserve a weekly sheet, 
and take in seriatim the whole rdle of field, 
forest, moor, river, loch, and ocean, feeling confi- 
dent that the contributions would never fail for 
lack of material attractive, exciting, and romantic. 
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SEA-FOWl SHOOTING IN THE 
FIETH OF FOETH. 



Wb have long discovered two distinct and widely 
different classes amongst men who are fond of 
recreation with the gun. By far the most nu- 
merous t}rpe are mere shooting-machines, whose 
delight is a partridge or grouse drive, when the 
honours of the day are accorded to him who has 
the largest heap of dead birds at his feet. The 
plan of the campaign is simple enough. A row of 
guns take up a position under the mask of a wall, 
hedge, or drain, crossing the line where the driven 
birds are sure to fly. A large number of beaters 
are sent round to raise the game, which keep con- 
stantly dashing past, or over the heads of the 
sportsmen. When all the partridge or grouse . are 
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8 SEA-FOWL SHOOTING IN 

moved in one direction, the shooters wheel to the 
right about, and the flight is again driven fix)in 
the opposite quarter. No doubt this requires 
good and very quick shooting, but so does the 
battue and the pigeon-trap ; and for our own part, 
we see little diflTeitence in these three lazy and 
luxurious modes of bird butchery. 

The other class to whom we allude, so far as 
our own experience goes, are far less numerous. 
They have little sympathy with these massacres; 
and, although regarding quick and true shooting 
as the first reqidsite, it is no more than the first — 
the A B C of sporting with the gun. 

To feel the superiority of a man of this stamp, 
you require to see him out over a rugged coimtry, 
where game is not over plentiful, and when the 
November blasts have made it wild and wary. 
The complete self-reliance, caution, and care with 
which he will give his beautifully trained dogs 
the benefit of all the best spots to harbour game ; 
the knowing manner he will approach it when 
foimd ; the masterly way he will spring the pack 
or covey to advantage ; and the exquisitely quick 
and steady shooting — so essential when game 
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THE FIBTH OF FOKTH. 9 

is strong and shy — ^make an empty bag to a 
shooter with the above qualifications a rare event. 
It is evident, however, that none can possess them 
without long experience and acute observation, 
advantages which have most likely enticed the 
possessor into the tempting province of the natu- 
ralist. A new field has thus been opened up. The 
sportsman studies the nature and habits of the 
wild creatures of chase, not merely to get shots at 
them, but also for the pleasure derived fix)m the 
study itself. In place of being confined to the 
shooting months, his sporting season comprises 
the whole year. The advent and departure of 
migrants ; the discovery of a rare visitor, with 
perhaps the triumph of adding him to the museum ; 
the inexpressible delight and excitement of a trip 
to the crags and cliflfs of the ocean, swarming with 
their varieties of wild sea-birds, with wilder cries, 
are now objects of even greater interest thai;, his 
most successful day among the grouse or the deer. 
The time for studying the peculiar and indivi- 
dual characteristics of sea-fowl is the month of 
May. Not only are the birds tamer then, and 
their instincts more prominently brought out, but 
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10 SJEA-FOWL SHOOTING IN 

eacli sp^ies is decked' in its most imposing 
amd brightest attire. From a lightly-rigged yawl 
on a sonny May morning with a gentle breeze, 
the coup deceit of a coast, well frequented by sea- 
birds, and in the neighbourhood of their breeding- 
rocks, is the most absorbing of all marine views. 
You see the countless array of guillemots, razor- 
bills, sea-parrots, cormorants, and grebes — ^some 
diving at your approach, others rising in your 
wake, numbers darting on wing, a £Edr though 
quick cross-shot, past the bow or stem of your 
trig little craft ; an infinite variety of gulls, from 
the giant to the kittywake, flapping lazily over and 
aroimd you, and the solan in the distance, just 
poising, then coming down prone like a meteor 
into the glancing wave, the dull thud of the 
plunge being heard at a mile's distanca Soaring 
among them from her secure nest among the 
most fearful of the beetling cliffs is the sooty 
raven, scarcely, however, to be distinguished, but 
by her croak, from a jackdaw ; while the peregrine, 
also nidifying on a giddy point, and faring sump- 
tuously on her sea neighbours, seems dwarfed to 
a merlin. 
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THE FIKTH OF FORTH. 11 

. Amidst this magnificent but, to the uninitiated/ 
chaotic panorama, we have placed the occupant of 
the picturesque fishing-boat, and will suppose him 
a keen sportsman just lapsing into the naturalist. 
Anxious for rare specimens, but totally bewildered, 
he turns helplessly to the boatmen, who overpower 
him, as the fowl dash past, with the coast slang 
nicknames — Marrots, Tommie Nories, Nettle- 
ducks, CoU-the-caunle-wicks, Letter-o*-marques, 
&c. — ^untU, perhaps, the day closes with a boat- 
load of trash, and only some distant random 
chances at the wilder, rarer, or more gorgeous 
treasures of the deep. 

How vastly intensified in interest does this 
living sea become to the keen eye of an experienced 
sportsman, who is at the same time an accomplished 
naturalist. Not only does he know each kind and 
genus by book, but from an intimate knowledge 
of their habits and manners, and a quick eye kept 
in constant practice, can distinguish every variety 
at distances which (to a novice) appear impossible. 
He scans the sea with his telescope, detects at a 
glance the specimens he is in search of, and imme- 
diately decides upon the safest approach that 
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12 SEA-FOWL SHOOTING IK 

offers a fair prospect of a snccessfiil shot. . Shonld 
lie secure the coveted object of porstdt, it is not 
alone its rarity or beauty which makes his heart 
to dance like his little shallop over the waves, but 
the associations sure to cling to it in future and 
£Eur distant years. To him each of those sea-birds 
that grace his museum suggests its own wild tale 
of grandeur or beauty. The beetling precipice, 
the gleaming, tranquil sea, the jutting headland, 
or booming, boundless old ocean, rise to his mind's 
eye, fresh and glorious, even by a passing glance 
at that little denizen of the deep. 

The North Berwick fisherman had written to 
say that eiders were plentiful, and had begun to 
seek the nestiog islands in the Firth. Accom- 
panied by my eldest son, and armed with our 
shoulder duck-guns, we were next morning early 
afloat for a cruise in search of them. The day 
was bright, but the breeze perhaps rather too 
fresh to give us fall advantage in manoeuvring 
wild fowL We soon sighted several flocks of 
snowy drakes with their russet partners ; but from 
bearing too eagerly down upon them, raised them 
all out of reach of even a cross-shot like all 
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THE FIETH OF FORTH. 13 

other game, wild-fowl have their fidgety mockis, 
sometimes without any apparent cause. This 
morning, the eiders being shy and "fretty" on 
water, we ran down to the islet of Fiddery, hoping 
for a stalking-shot from the land. Although we 
expected any feeding or resting fowl would be 
moored in the sheltered bays, we first made sure 
of the exposed shore with our glasses, and then 
noiselessly and stealthily landed on it. Directly 
opposite was a tiny bay — a favourite haunt, with 
the wind in the quarter in which it then was. 
The approach was simple, and, to an experienced 
shot, certain. When I got to the top of the rock 
inamediately above, as I expected, there were 
about a dozen ducks and drakes diving and sport- 
ing in joyous security. A sheer descent of seventy 
yards rather cooled my eagerness to fire, well 
knowing that even with my trusty "Eoss" gun 
this was a most uncertain shot. Choosing a fine 
drake, I fired, and he lay motionless on the water ; 
but my second shot was not so fortunate, as the 
bird aimed at flew rapidly round the island with 
the rest. 

The boatman soon fished up the dead bird, and 
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14 SEA-FOWL SHOOTING IK 

we beat up against the wind, looking out for a 
firesh chance. I was not long in espying a solitary 
white speck in the direct line of the team I had 
shot at, which I at once suspected was my second- 
barrel bird. Getting well to windward, we care- 
folly bore down, and the eider, although uneasy, 
allowed us to run within reach of a long shot, 
then heavily rose, and hanging against the wind, 
crossed our bow. We fired together. The bird 
dropped, and instantly dived, but soon rose again 
to the surface — dead. 

We had now secured two splendid eider drakes, 
but to complete the case a brown mate was needed 
for each. Again I scanned the wide expanse of 
water with the telescope, and soon fixed it on a 
large bird in the smooth water near the mainland 
coast. " It's the loon, sir," shouts the boatman ; 
''there's one of them has haunted these bays for 
the last fortnight" As I had no specimen yet, 
the Great Northern was a prize worth trying for. 
From their weakness in the air, and their amftTing 
power in the water, grebes and divers are very 
unwilling to take wing, always preferring to baffle 
their foes in the idement to which nature has so 
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finely adapted them. The difi&culty, therefore, of 
getting a shot consists in their jealousy of a close 
approach, and the power they aU possess, by swim- 
ming very low, of slipping under water like magic 
The Great Northern is not only the most wary 
of the diving tribe, but his progress under water 
is as fast as that of some birds in the air, and the 
length of liis dive often extends to a quarter of a 
mile. We therefore went to work very cautiously, 
first tacking about to windward for some time, to 
accustom the bird to the appearance of the boat, 
and then gently wearing her, we approached im- 
perceptibly nearer and nearer. The loon was 
greedily feeding, and from the shortness of his 
dives, and the rapidity with which they succeeded 
each other, he had evidently an abundant feast. 
Crouching in the bow, with my gun at my shoul- 
der, I was several times within long range ; but 
either this quick-eyed grebe dipped down just as 
my finger touched the trigger, or his position was 
unfavourable for shot to penetrate the oily feathers. 
At last, however, I did get a fair chance at sixty 
yards, and the No. 3 dropped roimd him in perfect 
pattern. He was down in a twinkling, and did 
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16 SEA-FOWL SHOOTING IN 

not show again for some tima We followed, but 
in vain, for each dive became longer the further 
we pursued — ^and little did I think that this king 
of divers had his death-wound, and would yet be 
mine. Two days after, some poor fishennen found 
him dead, and, when he was skinned, it was dis- 
covered that a No. 3 pellet had passed through 
one side of the head, and lodged above the eye on 
the other. 

The chase after the Great Northern Diver had 
taken us out to sea again, and brought us nearly 
opposite the second islet of the group named " The 
Lamb." The eastern rocks are a f&vourite stance 
of the great cormorant, or " Scart," called by fisher- 
men at the breeding season, •'Letter-o'-marques," 
fix)m the white patches on the top of each thigh. 
On the pinnacle of one of these rocks, which rise 
abruptly out of the water, like the Needles in the 
Isle of Wight, three were seated in state, sunning 
themselves luxuriously after their morning feed. 
There was little hope of a shot from the sea, but 
no difficulty in getting within seventy yards from 
the land. On gaining the rocks I had an interest- 
ing inspection of the trio, who were extending 
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their long wings and preening their feathers in full 
enjoyment of the noonday snn. 

Selecting the brightest coloured of the group, I 
fired from a rest, and the bird dropped into the 
waves, struggled for an instant on the top, then 
recovered and plunged down, his companions 
meanwhile flying out to sea. The boat being at 
the other side of the island, was some time in com- 
ing round, and either from the roughness of the 
sea, or from the cormorant having found a hiding- 
place on the shore, we never saw it again. 

During the remainder of the day we tried every 
device, both on land and water, to procure at least 
one female eider, but foiled, neither of two very 
distant chances from the boat being successful 

JS"ext morning, the breeze having died away into 
a dead calm, we were reduced to " wooden sails," 
a mode of progress and approach relished neither 
by boatmen nor sea-fowL At every curl on the 
distant blue the former waved and whistled for a 
breeze, but all in vain. They were forced to bend 
their unwilling backs to a three-mile pull for 
another search of Fiddery, with the poor prospect 
of a random shot by the way. 
B 
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The sight and sound of a row-boat always put 
wild-fowl on their gaard, and generally stimulate 
them to be alert and nneasy; so^ notwithstanding 
the frequent groups of eiders and scoters floating 
all round on the quiet sea, the dip of the oars 
scared each team ten out of reach. Unfortunately, 
also, the large flock of male and female eiders had 
posted themselves outside the bays of Fiddeiy> 
beyond the reach of shot As they were most un- 
likely to move when the water was so smooth, we 
had to change our tactics by taking post for a flying 
chance, while the boatmen pulled round to drive 
theio, if possible, within range of our hiding-places: 

A bluff of detached and jagged rock rising 
abruptly in the sea, a little to the west of the 
island, afforded me safe ambush, while my son 
succeeded equally well in securing himself among 
the rough stones of the Fiddery coast We had 
thus a narrow sea between us, where the fowl, if 
judiciously flushed, would be very likely to pass 
within reach of either gun, when rounding the west 
comer of the island from its northern end, where 
they were no^ seated. 

A few detached birds dashing past in midrchan- 
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nel, and of course out of reach, showed that the 
fishermen had succeeded in their task. The main 
body soon followed this advanced-guard. They 
simultaneously took wing, but soon separated into 
three groups. Two of these kept the island side, 
but the third flew straight for my rock. With 
eager heart and ready weapon I waited until they 
skimmed overhead, a quick but fair chanca A 
female eider dropped, on the water to my shot, but 
seeing she was only winged, I was taking aim with 
my second barrel when she dived, and did not rise 
again within range. 

• Bang ! bang ! from the islet My telescope was 
instantly fixed on my son. He was wading into 
the sea, where I distinctly saw him pick up a dead 
bird. Our boatmen, who had been straining hard, 
now pulled up to my stance, and at the same time 
my son was making signs to me in a certain direct 
tion, so, instead of pursuing my winged duck, we 
obeyed his signal, and soon spied a solitary bird, 
which proved a female eider. Upon nearing her 
she dived, but being hard hit in the body, soon 
came to the surface again, when we inade her safe 
by a shot. 
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This happy right and left having supplied a 
companion to each of the eider drakes, we tri- 
umphed in anticipation of our collection being 
adorned with these superb examples of natural 
history. Could I have foreseen that ere the day 
closed another of these much-admired eiders would 
have deprived me of a shot at the rarest sear-bird I 
ever detected in the Firth, I might not have re- 
garded them so complacently. 

Having landed to search one of the homeward 
islands, a male eider was asleep on a promontory 
which flanked a tiny bay. A ledge of rocks, par- 
allel to both, made the stalk after fowl either in 
this creek or on the promontory very easy. Ne- 
glecting (contrary to my wont) to examine the bay, 
I gave my whole notice to the unsuspecting drake, 
struck him badly at the sitting shot, and brought 
him down dead with the other. 

Before I could rise from my hiding, three little 
sea-fowl swam rapidly into view from the bay. 
They never saw me, and seeming more surprised 
than frightened, never attempted to fly. The 
leader had a hood like a hoopoe, and in the centre 
of the hood a white star, the Hooded Merganser ! 
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It was a tempting and mortifying moment to 
watch the little trio, within such fair distance at 
first, quickly paddle out of reach long before I was 
"shotted." 

Leaving the eider where he fell, we were soon 
in full chase ; but the American strangers had, on 
second thoughts, betaken themselves to their wings, 
when I ran to warn the men to bring the boat, and 
I have never fallen in with this rare mergus before 
or since. When we returned to pick up the dead 
drake, the fishermen, far from sympathising with 
my chagrin at losing such a prize, were firmly con- 
vinced that the eider ought to be ample consola- 
tion, and was by far the most valuable " fule'* of 
the two. 

With the exception of the black guillemot, and 
the great cormorant when dignified by his creden- 
tials, my museum now contained all the native 
sea-birds of the Firth of Forth. A pair or two of 
these sable guillemots sometimes hatch on the 
Island of May, whose dizzy crags also afford a 
secure night-roost to the scart, while its boisterous 
sea-coves are the favourite retreat of the green 
cormorant or shag. The distance of " the May '' 
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from North Berwick is eight miles, but it is neces- 
sary to be cautious in crossing this channel in 
an open boat, as a little wind soon raises a heavy 
sea. 

My usual skipper, Glass, being absent at the 
herring-fishing, we hired the most sea-worthy 
fishing-smack in the harbour, belonging to his 
late pupil and assistant Kelly. Although there 
were some ugly streamers, what seamen caU a 
" dirty ** or "dusty" sky, yet the west wind was 
gentle, and perfectly fair for our destination, the 
lighthouse of May. 

Kelly's crew was made up of his father-in-law, 
an old whale-fisher, and a stout lad who seemed 
to have been nourished on tobacco and whisky. 
When the sail was hoisted outside the docks, 
with the soft west wind just strong enough to 
fiU it, and the Bass and TantaUon spread before 
us, with aU their romantic associations, one's 
spirit rose as in earlier days. Even our crew 
appeared to share the enthusiasm — not the less, 
perhaps, from the good supply of meal, drink, 
and tobacco. If I did catch Kelly casting a fur- 
tive glance now and then at the streaky horizon. 
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he seemed ashamed of himself; as for the old 
whaler, he regarded sea, sky, wind, everything 
with utter contempt, except the provision basket. 

In sailing over to the May, the boat might 
have been freighted with the commoner kind of 
sea-birds, but we only shot a few for the boat- 
mea A pair of solans crossed the bow, when 
my son dropped both — a right and left shot — 
and they were cleverly netted as the boat sailed 
past. A third flew by the stem, which I killed, 
but being imwilling to lose time by tacking, we 
left it on the waves. We declined to shoot again 
at these geese, which may almost be termed pri* 
vate property. 

The breeze had freshened, and the waves were 
high enough to make shootii^ difficult, and lands- 
men squeamish. The boat was, however, abreast 
of the south-west corner of the May, and we 
were about to hug the land in a search of the 
western rocks for cormorants and the black guil- 
lemot. The west wind, so friendly in the morn- 
ing, was now a bittet foe, for it drove the surf 
upon the rocks in great booming billows, making 
it no easy task to discern the difference of sea* 
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birds at anj distance, and next to impossible to 
force the connorants from the shelter of the caves. 
In a cavern less exposed to the rolling swell, 
a pair of shags were perched on a point of rock. 
The boatmen clapped their hands and shouted, 
but both birds dropped into the terrific boiling 
caldron below. They remained so long in this 
whirlpool that we fimcied they had escaped out 
to sea. At last they emerged and took post on 
the same ledge. Kelly then threw a piece of 
wood at them. One dived, but the other flew 
out, and was shot by my son. As its neighbour 
did not show again in the cave, it no doubt 
escaped into the sea by a long imderwater swim. 
The cormorant we secured was a male, in the 
richest green, with a spring tuft in perfection. 

The black guillemot was not visible to-day, 
but a pair of peregrines flew out screaming fipom 
their eyrie, the sharp flicker of their wings con- 
trasting with the solemn flap, flap of the sea- 
birds. 

The ebbing tide made our landing on the 
May for a trial of the cormorant roosts rather 
difficult On our way we called at the light- 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE FIRTH OF FOBTH. 25 

house, and tlie keeper and his wife most civilly 
agreed to give us tea on our return from the 
rocks, and allowed us to eke it out by shooting a 
rabbit. A row of *' Letter-o'-marques " were already 
drawn up on their night quarters. One of the 
nearest, decked in the most bright and varied 
colours, looked like their chief. Of course he 
was the target, but being fixed* at far too long 
a range, dropped down the abyss with the rest, 
little inconvenienced by the No. 2. Had we 
not been so eager another overlooked approach 
would have abridged the distance by thirty 
yards, when most likely this brilliant specimen 
would have been ours. The only resource now 
was to take post above the rocks, and await the 
return of our fugitives. As dusk was setting in, 
they soon began to cross backwards and for- 
wards at long distance. Fearing that darkness 
would stop our shooting, we were forced to try 
these random chances, which were all shot- 
proof ! 

Seated at our snug meal in the lighthouse, 
Kelly appeared with rueful face. *'The nicht," 
he said, " looked ugly, rain had set in, and they 
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had much difficiLlt7> from the surf and low tide, 
in getting our carpet-bags out of the boat" I 
suggested pulling her up on the beach, but Kelly 
shook his head. Thej could neither take her 
out of the water, nor come on shore themselves 
all night, lest she might be dashed in pieces. 
We therefore made the poor fellows as com- 
fortable as we could by a bottle of whisky, 
some good table-beer, and an ample supply of 
food. 

We begged our kind host to allow us to see 
the tower lighted. This was strictly against 
rules, but he at once agreed to let my son see 
the lights put out. As this ceremony took place 
at four in the morning, I was too sleepy to join 
it; but my son afiBrmed that a more startling 
and brilliant illumination he had never beheld. 

A loud rap at six: next morning, and Kelly's 
voice imploring us to leave our beds, roused me 
from a sound sleep. When the tide was full 
they had run the fishing-boat into a sheltered 
creek, but as it was ebbing fast we must embark 
in less than an hour, failing which the boat must 
be moved out to sea^ and neither we nor our 
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baggage might be able to get on board. Kelly- 
added carelessly, but slyly, "There is a queer 
bird diving outside the creek where the boat is, 
that nane o' us kens what it is/' This was a 
master-stroke. We were down in half the time 
stipulated, and immediately assured that the 
unknown was still at his post. I was completely 
puzzled. At first I fancied the bird a smew, 
but was corrected by the telescope. Cautiously 
shoving nearer and nearer with the boat-hook, 
the little diver at length began to sheer off. 
Now was the time to fire, and it lay dead to my 
son's shot — a black guillemot, but in the light 
speckled plumage of winter. 

The sails were scarcely hoisted, when, in the 
distance, but flying towards us, I distinctly saw 
another of these guillemots, but this one was 
black as ebony. He crossed between us and 
the shore, about 300 yards from the boat. Both 
telescopes were fixed if possible to mark him 
down. He soon plumped into the water, and 
every time the wave rose we had a full view 
of the black speck on its crest. The jumble of 
the sea made shooting imcertain, but I still pre- 
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ferred a long chance to the probability of flush- 
ing the bird out of reach by coming sharply down 
for a closer one. KeUy, as usual, steered to per- 
fection, and brought our craft down abreast of 
the prize in the exact line I had pointed out. 
On the first wave lifting the black prince into 
view my son fired, but he took wing, and both of 
us shot at him flying. Kelly said he was hit, 
and soon his prediction was verified — ^the little 
bird rose in the air, wheeled, and fell dead in 
the sea. 

These being the only pair of black guillemots 
seen, we were all (Kelly excepted) proportion- 
ably elated. The old whaler spxm yams about 
seals, white bears, walruses, and other polar 
wonders. The sea-urchin whiffed his pipe and 
grinned patronisingly. Our skipper, however, 
still peered stealthily to the west, and seemed 
unwilling to lose time by a tack after a group of 
eiders a little to the south. We were now in no 
mood to give in, so having settled that I was to 
fire at the drakes and my son at the ducks, we 
ran past them at long range. He knocked over 
his bird, and I struck mine, which flew a little 
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distance, and tHen dropped dead. The eider 
beipg also called the "St Cuthbert's Duck/' we 
presented this case to my old and very dear 
friend, one of the ministers of St Cuthbert's. Of 
the former two cases — one is in my brother's 
collection at Eossdhu, the other in my own. 

Under a rather stiff gale we recrossed the 
channel, but only when under the lee of the 
North Berwick coast did our captain's brow 
clear up. Well did this sldlled boatman of the 
Firth know how suddenly the blast he had been 
dreading might, like Harpsdale's, come at last! 
With a quiet chuckle he muttered— " Noo we're 
a' richt," and joyously, not to say triumphantly, 
steered into port. 

The death of the black guillemots on 7th April 
1864 gave rise to the following correspondence: — 

"THE BLACK GUILLBMOT. 

*' Sib, — ^The pleasantly-written articles upon the 
wild fowl of the Firth of Forth, with which your 
papers upon Natural History are agreeably begun, 
contain a statement, the importance of which the 
writer seems to have been unconscious of. 
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*' In common, I believe, with ev^ry resident of 
the neighbourhood of the Firth who has taken an 
interest in its wild fowl, I am surprised to hear 
that the black guillemot (uria gryUe), the Tyste of 
the Orcadians, is still to be met with in its waters ; 
and I am yet more astonished to hear that its 
nests are sometimes to be found upon the Isle of 
May. Were it not that your contributor evidently 
writes with a competent knowledge of marine 
ornithology, I should at once consider that he has 
mistaken young birds of the common guillemot in 
their transition plumage for their black namesakes. 

" There is no doubt that, if we can rely upon old 
writers on natural history, the black guillemot did 
at a former period buUd on the Bass, and, no 
doubt, on the May, but I have never happened to 
meet with any naturalist or sportsman who ever 
foxmd a single specimen in the Firth. As to their 
nests, I am myself acquainted with almost every 
nook and crevice of the Bass and May, and I think 
I may absolutely say the black guillemot has 
never been known to buUd on either within the 
memory of man. They are found in vast numbers 
among our more northern islands ; they are consi- 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE FIKTH OJ FOKTH. 31 

derably smaller tliau tlie razor-bill, and their nests 
are at once distinguished from others by the 
material fact that, like tibe little auk, they lay two 
6gg8, whilst the rest of the species lay but one. 
The eggs, too, are considerably smaller, and much 
less pear-shaped than those of other rock-building 
auks. 

*' The common guillemot, the razor-bill, and the 
puflBn, breed in the Firth of Forth, and the little 
auk is an occasional and most interesting winter 
visitor; but I confess I read with a doubting sur-^ 
prise that any other of the auk. tribe has its nest 
on our islands. 

" That stray specimens may sometimes appear, 
is not only a possible but a most probable circum- 
stance ; but that a gentleman should sail out with 
the intention of shooting black guillemots, and 
actually succeed in bagging two, will, I think, be 
looked upon by every local ornithologist as a 
most remarkable circumstance. — I am, &c., 

S." 

The Author writes in reply to this communica- 
tion: "I am delighted with your correspondent 



Digitized by 



Google 



32 SEA-FOWL SHOOTING, ETC. 

'S/s' letter. Sanderson, the bird-stuflfer, of 66 
Gleoige Street, knows I went to tlie Maj for the 
express purpose of shooting a black guillemot 
He stuffed the two for me when I returned. 
KeUy, of North Berwick (the fisherman), his 
£ekther-in-law, and a lad in his boat, saw my son 
and me shoot them exactly as described, and I 
refer * S.' to both these parties. Lastly, the pair 
is stuffed and placed in my case of rock birds at 
my house, No. 1 Eoyal Terrace, where I invite 
'S.' to go and inspect them. One is jet black, 
the other speckled. Both were shot the same day 
of April 1864 I have not my journal by me of 
last year,^or I could tell the day. It is in Edin- 
burgh, at my house there." 
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*' Hunts he Bentalla's nimble deer." 

Deeb of the woods, although often large and heavy^ 
are seldom gifted with what foresters call " a good 
head.'* The cover of trees is unfavourable to 
that branching development of the horns which a 
life on the open hills seems more fitted to foster. 
As " heath -covered Mull" is entirely grazed by 
sheep, its deer feed chiefly in the tangled woods 
and copses, and are loath to show themselves on 
the bare hill, where they may be chased by a collie 
dog, or " potted " by its master's " swan post," with 
no witnesses to the murder but the " wild flock," 
the eagle, or the raven, 

I was tenant of two good deer drives in Mull, 
distant about ten miles from each other, Bentalla, 
c 
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the faithless " Lord of the Isles' " huntmg-grouiid, 
rising between. The Scalastal range on ** the 
Sound " contained two large woods. One of 
them, however, called (Jarmony, had been 
lately cut, and was next to useless. But the 
Scalastal wood, when the wind was in the right 
direction, generally harboured some old deer. 
To keep all quiet, I also rented Scalastal farm 
and farm-house, turning my shepherds into game- 
preservers, and training their sheep-dogs to run 
the deer. 

Glenforsa^ the other shooting quarter, was situ- 
ated on the opposite side of the island. In ad- 
dition to some smaller patches, there were the fine 
hillside coverts of Gkurochree and Torlochan — ^the 
former as wild a jungle as even this ru^;ed island 
could grow. When either of these shootings was 
driven, especially if the deer were much frightened 
and the wind fiivourable, they were apt to cross 
Bentalla to the other. So, after a hunt at Scalastal, 
we were not unlikely to find the same deer next 
day at Glenforsa, and vice versa. 

Idke many tenants of deer, we were limited on 
botii shootings. Three harts and two hinds was 
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the Glenforsa allowance. A like number of hinds 
on Scalastal, but they were not so strict about the 
harts. These restrictions seldom annoy the man 
who kills his full complement, but they are most 
disgusting to a party who, at the close of a season, 
are far below the figure it was thus plainly inti- 
mated they were expected to slay. My predecessor, 
although assisted by his keeper and other guns, did 
not kill one deer among them the whole season, I 
also knew a party in the north, limited to seventy- 
five harts, end the season with fifteen, and in the 
shooting of this small lot they were aided by the 
resident foresters. 

The first year of my Glenforsa lease I had only 
a few days at its deer. Our first stag was killed 
by my son when I was in England. I had 
charged him not to disturb the Glenforsa deer 
imtil my return, and he had kept strictly to small 
game at Scalastal. Two days before I was expect- 
ed in Mull he drove over to Glenforsa House, with 
my Scalastal farm overseer, to prepare for our 
hunt. On the low ground along the banks of 
Loch-na-Gaul, with the river Ejiock flowing 
through it, is a detached strip of plantation 
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much liked by deer, and, if undisturbed, seldom 
without them. "When moved they have three 
escapes from this wood. "When they break at the 
south comer and make for (Jarrochree, two of these 
escapes are guarded by the Knock pass. But 
should they seek safety in Torlochan wood, they 
slip out from the middle of the plantation, run- 
ning east over a bare field, at the top of which, 
under cover of a drain, is placed the rifle. The 
Knock pass is far the most certain, not only as 
commanding two escapes, but ako from being 
more used by the deer. 

On the second afternoon my son, having com- 
pleted his arrangements, agreed with the manager, 
that as the deer would be nearly certain to break 
cover at the Knock pass, there could be no harm 
in giving this patch an afternoon trial Of the 
two chances commanded by the Knock pass, one 
is exactly 120 yards, the other about 30. It is 
impossible to equalise the distances without sacri- 
ficing one of the chances. 

Yarrow's shrill yelp in the plantation soon 
warned my son that the manager had found deer. 
A large stag broke on the lower side of the river. 
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came softly round the knolls, and made for the 120 
yards pass. Here he had to cross the water, but 
seemed in no hurry to wet his feet. The collie 
had not yet left the wood, and the hart listened 
and watched to see when he did. All this time, 
the deer being in a slanting posture, my son re- 
frained from firing, well aware that the moment he 
attempted to ford he must present a fair broadside. 
Black Yarrow now flitted from the covert, and the 
stag cautiously waded into the stream. Crack 
goes the rifle, down caine the deer on his knees — 
recovered, and began to hobble across the current. 
A shot from the second barrel and he toppled over 
in mid-stream. 

The first act after killing a deer is to examine 
where the ball has hit him. This time, there were 
two marks through the brisket, on the opposite 
side to the shooter, but only one on the near side ; 
it was therefore apparent that both balls had 
entered at the same hole. Considering the dis- 
tance, this was therefore a beautiful right and left 
rifle shot. The weight of this deer was 18 stone, 
and he had a very good head for Mull. I was 
much pleased with this auspicious start; the more 
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80 as the manager saw more deer in the wood^ 
which he had reframed from disturbing. 

Dogs thoroughly trained to driye deer coverts, 
even when nmning a hot scent, should be tanght 
immediately to quit it, and retnm to their master 
at his whistla The reason is obvious. When 
the deer are through the passes, farther pursuit by 
a dog only tires him and scares the deer further 
away. As soon therefore as the quarry before 
them are past the rifles, the dogs should be called 
back into the covert to find a fresh track. Often 
a stray hart or hind turns back by facing the 
drivers, and remains quietly hid until the wood is 
searched a second tima An old Mull collie, 
which once aided our drive, was so knowing, that 
of his own accord he returned to his master when- 
ever the deer had escaped the shooters. This 
sagacious creature knew every ambush guarding 
the wood, and as soon as the deer were out of 
danger, quite comprehended that it was useless to 
follow where there were no rifles to kilL 

Our cover pack consisted of two pure-bred Mull 
collies, and a mongrel sheep-dog, which looked 
like a cross between the old Scotch cur and a 
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jackal The island pair were mw-named Trim and 
Yarrow by their Tweedside master (my farm 
grieve), but the nondescript was more aptly styled 
" the Ugly Buck." He was a cross-grained, eccen- 
tric, unsociable, surly brute — ^had to have his teeth 
broken for biting the sheep — would follow or obey 
no one but his shepherd master, and when fairly 
" blooded" at deer, considered himself discharged 
from the meaner duties of sheep. Although Trim 
and Yarrow had good noses, and stuck well to their 
track, yet somehow I always felt most certain of 
a shot when the covert rang with the wolf-like 
howl of the Ugly Buck. 

The day after my landing in Mull was pour- 
ing rain, but the following brightened up again. 
Scarcely expecting above one chance, I only put 
four buUets in my pocket, and took a single-barrel 
seal-rifle, which fitted me exactly. 

The manager, his two Mull shepherds, and their 
three dogs, were sent to the far end of the Knock 
plantation, while I guarded the Knock pass, and 
my son watched the other escape to Torlochan 
wood. The dogs had hardly been thrown into 
covert when they opened fall cry. I distinctly 



Digitized by 



Google 



40 DKBB-DRIVING IN MULL. 

heard the hunt begin at the north end^ and gra- 
dually near the south of the plantation. Soon 
two hinds broke below the river, but instead of 
making for the ford of the Knock, and giving me 
the 120-yard chance, they kept the open shore of 
Loch-na-Gktul, and, contrary to all precedent, took 
refuge on the hills of Knock. 

I was testily watching their wilful course, when 
I heard a step approaching on the near side of the 
river. In a moment I knew it to be a deer's. A 
dip in the ground concealed the tramper until a 
pair of horns rose about 30 yards from my hiding. 
A fairer chance there could not be. He crossed at a 
trot, and I shot him through the heart. My son 
fix>m his pass had noted this hart the moment he 
quitted the wood — ^had marked him confidingly 
choose his way straight for my hiding-place — ^was 
well aware that I could not see him until he came 
slap upon me — ^and, to crown all, perceived my 
attention fixed on the hinds. The thrilling sus- 
pense did not cease until he saw me present my 
rifla This deer weighed 15 stone, but had a poor 
head. 

The overseer assured us there were two more 
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hinds in the wood, which had " turned back." To 
give my son his turn, we exchanged passes, but 
fortune again favoured me: the hinds broke at the 
wood-side for Torlochan, came up the field, and 
cantered past me at about 60 yards. I rolled over 
the largest, and if my rifle had been a double-bar- 
rel, had an easier chance at her companion. 

We now had to choose our stances for a beat of 
the large hill-wood of Torlochan. Again the most 
likely pass was awarded to my son, while I chose 
mine by the side of a detached rock called " the 
Eock pass." This extensive covert requires to be 
searched with great care and labour. I heard the 
shouts of the men — now up the hiU, now down, 
then across — until I was quite tired out; not a 
deer seemed to be in the wood. All of a sudden 
our pack struck up a jarring chorus. At first the 
chase bore for my son's ambush, but passing it out 
of range, made for mine. A hind soon showed 
herself about 100 yards off. I used my rock for a 
rest and fired; the deer staggered, then slowly 
walked towards me. When within 40 yards she 
halted — a lovely chance. Of course I began to 
load the single barrel She listened for a moment. 
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then slunk behind the adjoining heights. Taking 
a drcnit for the wind, I came round them, and was 
expecting eveiy instant to come upon the wounded 
deer, when a fiesh pair of hinds turned up at long 
range on the open heath. Putting up the 200-yard 
sight, I fired the last of my balls ! I saw it miss 
the deer and strike the lull about a foot before 
them. After loading with pibwder, I put my hand 
into my pocket for the bullet ! ! Here was a fix — 
for within 100 yards of where I threw away my 
last ball stood the stricken hind. She allowed me 
to walk within the fsurest range, then limped down 
the hill, taking refuge in the thickets of Grairoch- 
rea It was more than an hour ere I could collect 
my men and dogs, but by that time the scent had 
cooled, not even the TJgly Buck deigning to notice 
it. We searched tUl dusk, by which time I had 
come to the conclusion that it is less troublesome 
to take too many bullets than too few. 

THE GARROCHREE STAG. 

He was a lonely one, caring nothing for com- 
pany, large, intensely cunning, and canying a 
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royal head. From his partiality to the imper- 
vious whins of Garrochree he had gained his 
title. He never willingly left his fastness, except 
when the flies forced him, returning to it when- 
ever the July sun had abated his fierceness. 
When hunted he ran a ring round and round the 
thickest underwt)od, avoiding every open, and 
confounding the dogs by the labyrinth of his 
traces. I have known him dodge about in this 
manner for half a day, and yet never be once 
seen either by sportsmen or beaters. The well- 
known " catch a weasel asleep " might well have 
been applied to him ; and yet this big weasel had 
been caught napping, but for breaking the pro- 
verb nearly paid the forfeit of his life. 

A former tenant of Glenforsa had an eight- 
barrelled rifle, with which he used to astonish 
the Mull natives by breaking bottles at fabu- 
lous distances, and no doubt he was a crack rifle- 
man — at the target. One calm summer day, 
soon after his taking possession, a wood-cutter, 
in passing through Gfirrochree wood, spied a 
pair of antlers peering out above the low whins. 
Shrewdly suspecting the owner of the horns could 
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not be fer off, the man of the axe went to 

Glenforsa house and apprised Mr of his 

discovery. The eight barrels were soon shotted, 
and the rifleman, guided by the woodman and 
accompanied by the farm-grieve (who told me 
the above particulars), was soon close to the 
stag's lair. The rifleman was peJrfectly concealed, 
and to increase his chances of success the deer 
had risen, and, all unconscious of peril, was crop- 
ping the rich grass within point blank range. 
The eight barrels were levelled ; barrel 1, the 
stag started ; barrel 2, looked about to see where 
the noise came from; barrel 3, walked a few 
paces, and then listened; barrel 4, shook his 
head and looked towards the enemy ; barrel 5, 
the stag, like a determined duellist, having ac- 
cepted five shots, thought he had done enough 
to prove his courage, and resolved never to stand 
fire again. 

Our men and dogs having been quite done up 
by severe work, we gave them a day's rest, to 
enable them to do justice to our last deer-hunt 
of the season. But the wind was "wrong" for 
our final day. No deer consequently in Knock 
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wood — ^not a track in Torlochan — ^the evening 
fast closing in/ and our only hope the rugged 
jungle of Garrochree. To humour the wind and 
command a view of the hunt, we occupied the 
high passes, but after the morning failures had 
about equal hope of moving a rhinoceros as a 
red-deer. I was listlessly looking at the men 
taking ground ere they threw the dogs into the 
thicket, when my eye picked up a deer slowly 
threading a devious course, but evidently making 
for the open hill. With keen interest I watched 
its many wayward anglep and wheels, when sud- 
denly halting and casting a glance at the baffled 
dogs and men, it stalked into the bare ground — a 
majestic royal stag. Choosing the pass immedi- 
ately beyond those where we were concealed, and 
bringing his noble profile into full relief against 
the evening sky, he disappeared leisurely over 
the ridge of the hill. This was the first time I 
saw "the Garrochree stag," but it was not the 
last. 

Our second Mull season began as prosperously 
as the first, but we had the advantage of another 
gun, both my sons having got a fortnight's leave 
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from their regiments. Before settling to regular 
work, the " green hand " had the honour of draw- 
ing first blood, by killing a hart of 14 stone, at a 
scrambling afternoon beat of Torlochan wood. It 
was a snap in the thick of the trees with an 
S.S.G. cartridge, and the only shot fired that 
day. 

Our plan was to give several days first to 
Scalastal, reserving the last week for Glenforsa, 
as a bonne hotbche. 

It was the first week of October, and the stags 
had given notice by some trumpet-blasts that the 
season of warCeure was at hand. The Scalastal 
overseer told us they came down after night£EJl to 
feed on a field of turnips close to the farm-house, 
and one of tiiem for the last few nights had been 
"roaring like mad." I was seated by a good fire 
Teading,.when the man popped in his head to say, 
that the stag was *' at it again," and urging me to 
come out and hear his defiant music. The sudden 
change from the bright and comfortable glai^ of 
the fire and candles to the solemn gloom of a 
moionless and starless night, whose silence was 
onJy broken by occa3ionall)elIowings of the stag. 
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suggested to one's fency an Indian prairie or 
African desert rather than one of our own 
Hebrides covered with its brown heath and 
shaggy wood. 

When the grieve thought my mettle was up for 
a shot, he slyly observed that a fowling-piece 
loaded with buck-shot might hit them even in so 
dark a night, and felt confident that he could 
grope his way to the gap in the wall where the 
deer entered to " spoil ! the neeps," and by which 
they also retreated when satisfied. To prevent 
them getting our wind, we had to make a con- 
siderable circuit through rough hill ground, to 
clamber over a high fence, and, worst of aU, to 
cross Scalastal brook. Had I not been confident 
the man could find his way blindfold, I should 
certainly have declined the whole thing. No 
sooner had we quitted the outer door into the 
black still darkness, than I felt powerless as a 
child. The overseer, however, was alert enough. 
First tracing a sheep-path to guide him to the 
fence, which he followed down until he discovered 
the rude steps he sought, then listening for the 
brooks he rather anxiously whispered, "If we 
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were but through the bum,** and led the way. 
The bum was full of large stones, deep linns, and 
swollen by recent rain ; but by finding the ford 
we managed to scramble through, about knee- 
deep. Guided by the bellowing of the deer (for 
we now distinguished more than one roaring), the 
gap in the turnip field was easily found, and I 
was quickly squatted, so as to have the quarry 
between me and the sky when steadying them- 
selves for the leap down from the field into the 
moor. My sons and the shepherds had to move 
them from the lower end, where they were now 
feeding, and when they reached the gap they 
would be about ten paces from my ambush. A 
few minutes of suspense, and we heard the rush 
of the' deer boimding in our direction. They 
halted with only the wall between us. Every 
moment I expected a dark figure on the sky-line, 
but they seemed bent on trying our patience. 
Only when the drivers were close on them did 
they deign to move, and then, instead of their 
convenient egress, wander:ed alongside the wall 
and made an imcomfortable exit at the bum! 
The wind being all right, it was impossible they 
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could either have smelt, seen, or heard us, and we 
could only account for the mishap by that caprice 
common to all living creatures as well as deer. 
When groping our way home, we consoled our- 
selves by the hope that we should certainly find 
these same harts next day in Scalastal wood. 

When the wind is north, the south passes of 
course guard the extensive oak copse of Scalastal. 
They are four in number, nearly in Une. As the 
wood hangs on a hillside, the passes rise one 
above the other, and were known to us as the high 
pass, the middle pass, the low pass, and the lowest 
pass. Attended by the grieve, to point out the 
ground, we scaled the hill, directing the shepherds 
to allow us twenty minutes law, before throwing 
the dogs into the low side copsewood flanked by 
the bum. I preferred the middle pass (medio tut 
&c,)y my eldest son the high one (excelsior), his 
brother the highest he could get ! and the lowest 
was left to itself and the deer. 

Both my sons had taken their ground, but the 

overseer was in the act of pointing out mine, when 

the lugubrious tones of the Ugly Buck swelled out 

in the wood close beneath. In an instant a hart 

D 
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burst from the thicket, and ran past at a sling 
gallop. "Noo, sir," fix)m behind me — certainly a 
thoughtless hint, which has coaxed many a young 
sportsman into a dead miss. Fortunately, in this 
instance, the shooter was old and callous, so he 
took his time, and the hart fell dead in the heather. 
" Look oot, sir, for anither." The second warning 
fully atoned for the first. It was scarcely given 
when another hart galloped fair across our path, 
and he also rolled head over heels on the hillside. 
My favourite " Henry " rifle was loaded again in a 
twinkling, but no more deer turned out, neither 
did any try my sons' ground ; but we heard fix)m 
a neighbouring shepherd that a third hart had 
sneaked out at the rejected pass. The two killed 
were exactly the same weight, 15 stone, and both 
were shot through the shoulder, galloping, at 70 
yards' distance. 

The turnip field was quiet enough to-night, and 
not a roar heard far or near. Suspecting that ''the 
lowest pass" fugitive would return in the night 
to Scalastal wood in search of his brethren, we 
arranged another drive for next morning. At this 
hunt our posts were the same, except that my 
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second son was now convinced that it is sometimes 
good policy to choose the lowest place. The dogs 
soon found a hot track, but the run was long, and 
the deer stubborn. For nearly two hours they 
stuck to the scent, threading their nimble quarry 
round every rugged knoll and through many a 
tangled thicket At last, when least expected, and 
the cry of the dogs at the furthest point of the 
covert, the object of their pursuit, in the shape of 
an old hind, quietly stole out of the wood, and 
stood opposite me, listening — a fine broadside, 
though rather distant chance. I fired, and struck 
her hard. She turned again for hiding to the 
copse, but a shot from the second barrel brought 
her down. There were no more deer found all 
day, so the hart had not returned. 

Our last Scalastal day was intended for black 
game and grouse, and as the cutting of Gkrmony 
wood (which had spoilt it for deer) made fine open 
shooting at black game, we gave it the first trial. 
Our bags were fast filling with young blackcocks, 
and old ones too, before we got to the further end 
of the wood, where the moor-ground of Garmony 
and Fishness begins. Here we meant to range for 
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grouse, but, to our surprise, a deer was watching 
our motions on this open moor, distant about half- 
a-nule. As it was a very small hind, we thought 
the No. 5, if near enough^ might possibly add her 
to the game list of the day. Leaving my youngest 
son at the spot where the deer was likely to enter 
the wood, and sending my eldest round the knoUs, 
to take post a little way above her, I coupled up 
our brace of setters, making them and the retriever 
follow me. The attention of the deer was at once 
fixed on me and my dogs. She never took her eye 
firom us until, having got fairly in her rear, I 
began to whistle and draw up. As I hoped, she 
went away at a walk, looking now and then over 
her shoulder to see if she was pursued. The 
marksman above had thus ample time to shift his 
ground, so as to meet her at the nearest point 
among the heights. She never detected the ambus- 
cade xmtil within 40 yards, when she was saluted 
by a right and left. Starting off at speed, she 
made straight for the other gun, but the rough 
ground soon hid her, until we heard a single shot. 
Glad that it was not a double one, we hurried up 
to see the sportsman triumphantly seated on his 



Digitized by 



Google 



DEEK-DRIVING IN MULL. 63 

quarry. It was only a yearling, and had been 
fairly hit by the double shot, some of the peUets 
we picked out of the hair not having even pene- 
trated the hide. The single shot was only about 
10 yards off, and kiUed her on the spot. 

Early next morning our '''bus" was at the 
door for Glenforsa. This massive equipage had 
a railed roof strong enough to bear a ton, im- 
movable windows, and a low door at the stem, 
usually strapped open. We yoked the heaviest of 
the farm horses as wheeler, and in the lead an old 
white MuU garron of twenty-five, harnessed with 
cart ropes, and ridden by the lightest shepherd 
as postilion. When the top was loaded with 
provisions, and the inside filled by spoi-tsmen, 
dogs, and rifles, with the overseer as state coach- 
man, we grinded slowly but merrily along to the 
wonder and amusement of Mull residents. 

The wind had not been in " the richt Glenforsa 
airt" for some days, so of course there were 
few deer on the ground. Our first hunt was 
thoroughly unsuccessful. Only one hind in "the 
Knock/' which bounded past me out of all fair 
distance for Torlochan wood. I put up the long 



Digitized by 



Google 



54 DEER-DRIVING IK MULL. 

sight, and missed with both barrels. We were 
now sure of at least one deer in Torlochan, and 
as usual took post to guard the runs from this 
wood to GaiTOchree. The highest Torlochan pass, 
which I chosCj commands a fine view of (Jarroch- 
ree, so I was nearly certain to detect deer leaving 
either wood. The dogs soon found the hind in 
Torlochan, and chased her round the wood, when 
she bolted through an unguarded pass into Crar- 
rochree. Trim and Yarrow followed ia company, 
and I was tracing their course, and trying to 
make out the quarry among the trees, when full 
before me, and within a short distance of his first 
escape, stood the Garrochree stag. WeU aware 
that the dogs were not after him, he was com- 
placently watching the hunt, and when he saw 
Ms territory fairly invaded retreated through his 
customary defile. I looked revengefully at his 
exit, and hoped to come roimd him yet With 
the exception of these two deer, all our coverts 
were drawn blank, and after a hard day's work 
we returned to Glenforsa House — cheered, how- 
ever, by a chai^ of the wind. 
The customary rest-day was given to the pack. 
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which we devoted to the Glenforsa pheasants, 
Trilling the round dozen, besides hares and rabbits. 
As the wind had continued steady, we felt sure 
of deer next day, and in walking home were 
concerting the best mode of driving the covers, 
when the overseer met us with dejected mien. 
" The Ugly Buck has bolted after his master to 
Scalastal," says he. "We cheated him a' day 
that Dugald was here, but the naasty beast fan' 
us oot and set after himJ* To supply the place 
of the truant we asked a day's driving from the 
shepherd who owned the old dog already refer- 
red to, which was at once cheerfully given. 

Maclean and his collie walked up the avenue 
next morning— just such a study as would have 
charmed the eye and inspired the pencil of our 
late unrivalled Wilkie. He was a tall, broad- 
shouldered, handsome young man, with black 
curly hair streaming under the blue bonnet, a 
shepherd's crook in his hand, and that peculiar 
shamble which proved at once that the roads were 
his detestation, and the hiUs his delight His 
dog, known as the best in MuU, would not have 
been tolerated among the useless showy creatures 
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that generally take first prizes at dog exhibitions, 
for it required a thorough sportsman to appre- 
ciate his points. Low in size and stiff in gait, 
his limbs slightly curved, and his hair wiry — at a 
passing glance most people would have called 
him ugly; but the broad chest, the round firm 
foot, the breadth of the head between the ears, 
and the exceeding intelligence and mildness of 
the eye, would soon have arrested the attention 
of a real judge of canine merit to the exclusion 
of all other fanciful points of useless beauty. 

Wishing to take full service out of the man and 
his dog, we set him to the large rough woods of 
Torlochan and Grarrochree first, reserving "the 
Knock*' for the evening, if we had time. After 
giving strict injunctions to the grieve not to allow 
his dogs to break into Garrochree again, I chose 
the lowest pass, where the hind eluded us before. 
The chance is generally a long-running one, but 
open and broadsida The dogs found at once, and 
stuck to their game beautifully. Several times 
the deer came close to my pass, then seemed to 
lose heart when facing the open, and returned to 
the shelter of Torlochan. There was a larch plan- 
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tation close to me, by which deer might have 
skulked into Garrochree, but it was so near to the 
cultivated ground that they were afraid to try it. 
Yet, after several times shirking her " beaten path," 
the hunted deer bounded down this wood within 
40 yards of the bush where I lay in wait. The 
shot was so quick as to be almost a snap : she 
darted forward like the wind. My left barrel was 
so arrant a snap that I never saw the deer drop. 
After despatching her with my knife, I found my 
first ball had passed through her entrails, and 
the second broken both her hind legs. Had it not 
been for this last fortunate chance, she might pos- 
sibly have escaped for the present, although cer- 
tain to die soon after in the woods. 

Before disturbing Garrochree, we went by the 
side of Loch Baa to a small lonely oak copse, where 
a good hart had harboured all summer. My pass 
was again the low one, and by lying flat I had the 
benefit of a fine rest for the rifle. No sooner into 
covert than the pack opened, and in a short time 
I spied the stag's horns coming out of the wood. 
It was an enviable chance — fair, open, slow, and 
broadside. It would have been a bungle had he 
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not dropt to shot. Weight, 17 stone, and a very 
good head. 

Now for the Garrochree stag ! " We know his 
tricks — only let him try them," was the boast of 
our party when marching to rouse the doomed 
monster. His retreat was securely barred by my 
eldest son, while I took my former vantage-ground 
to give notice of his approach by a wave of my 
cap. He was at home as usual, but no persuasion 
could force him from Ms fastness. In vain Mac- 
lean's dog found him several times hid in an im- 
penetrable thicket : he always ran the ring of the 
jungle, and then clapping suddenly down, was lost 
tmtil he was rested for another race. I never 
ceased watching the old collie, and never saw such 
endurance and pluck shown by any dog that ran 
the foot. Sticking to his track like a bloodhound, 
not once overrunning it, or slacking Ms pace, 
, facing briars and whins that appalled the other 
dogs, and all the time attending to the slightest 
signal of his master, he proved MmseK nobly pos- 
sessed of iutelligence, perseverance, and seK-com- 
mand, qualities wMch have always been the making 
of great men/ 
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Returning home jaded enough by a hard day, 
yet pleased with its success, we were welcomed by 
the Ugly Buck and his master, just arrived from 
ScalastaL As we dared not part them again, we 
despatched the pair in the fishing coble to bring 
home the hart — ^the hind lay within a few hundred 
yards of the house. 

A Scotch mist was a good excuse for declining 
the hill s next morning, and as there were only two 
more days before the steamboat touched at our 
island, the dogs would be nicely rested for the con- 
cluding hunt. It was a lovely one that last day 
in Mull, bright, calm, and bracing enough to in- 
spirit a clod Of course, the first point to prove 
was whether the stag would try skulking tactics. 
A short cut led me to the look-out on the hill, but 
my son had to go round with the beaters and 
ascend the high ground from behind, so as to 
humour the wind and reach his ambush unob- 
served. I saw him breasting the hill and nearly 
on its crest, when one of the shepherds thought- 
lessly called to the dogs. It was a low caution, 
yet was distinctly heard by me through the thin 
air, and of course by the wily deer. As the rifle- 
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man, however, was now on the hill-top, and rapidly 
descending to his post, all seemed safe, when at 
this critical moment, and never suspecting that an 
enemy was marching parallel and would soon be 
in possession of the defile, quietly emerged firom 
the thicket the object of our wiles. Scarcely able 
to restrain my impatience, I yet felt sure that a 
" haste signal " would put the stag on his guard ; 
but if left to his own devices, he might possibly 
linger until retreat was death. The marksman, 
equally unconscious of the magnificent trophy 
almost within reach of his rifle, stepped briskly 
on, and was within rifle shot of the pass when the 
deer glided carelessly into it. Had he been aware 
of the position of his victim, even now the stag 
could not have escaped; but by inadvertently 
crossing his wind the danger was instantly reveal- 
ed. Baising his branching &on1^ and snufi&ng the 
"tainted gale," he vanished suddenly round the 
hill, and with him all hope of adding to our list 
the royal head of the (Jarrochree stag. 

As there were no more deer in Gktrrochree, the 
hunt was sent round to the north end of Torlochan 
to beat up for the south passes, which we had now 
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to guard. My son having chosen the low pass, 
where the last hind fell, I had simply to face 
about, and walk a few forward paces to command 
the high runs. A view of the distant sea, flanked 
by its noble range of mountains, with the silvery 
Loch Baa at my feet, had pretty well luUed my 
vigUance, when a single shot from below roused 
me from my reverie. The three dogs soon after 
swept through the low pass full cry, and, skirting 
the shores of the loch, seemed making for the 
rough cover of Garrochree. Although nearly a 
mile above, I saw a small object take the water 
and strike out for the opposite side. Fixing the 
telescope, I felt satisfied that the noise had scared 
a sheep (no unfrequent result) from the low banks 
into Loch Baa for safety. It had nearly gained 
mid-loch when I heard the rapid stroke of oars, 
and presently the fishing-coble, pulled by the 
shepherds at their utmost stretch, headed back the 
swimmer in the direction from which it had 
started. I now distinctly traced two animals in 
the water, and their pursuer running to meet them 
at the salmon-point, where they seemed bent on 
landing. He fired, and missed the head of one. 
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which wheeled about and swam for another point, 
but its companion struck ground and fell dead to 
the second barrel The boatmen quickly took the 
sportsman on board, and ere the first he fired at 
could gain the shore he shot her through the head. 
The pair, an old hind and her cal^ were the only 
deer in Torlochan wood, and the marksman being 
now in no humour to throw away a chance, had 
hit the hind through the back running, at 130 
yards, when she took the water, followed by heir 
cal£ The latter was fortunately a male, so we had 
exactly completed our yeaf s lot of three harts and 
two hinds. 

A CONTRETEMPS. 

I shall conclude these wood-driving remini- 
scences of Mull by a deer-stalking incident at 
my next shooting quarter, which, as " a comedy 
of errors," was quite unique. 

Accompanied by a fdend and my second son« we 
were returning from fishing the high pools of the 
Falloch, when the hill-watcher met us in hot haste 
with the welcome news that a couple of harts were 
feeding in a wUd corne of the Aman, and he did 
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not think they were likely to be disturbed, or quit 
their ground for some time. 

Leaving our friend and the keeper to finish the 
lower waters of the river, my son and I made short 
work of exchanging rods for rifles, and were soon 
at the base of the Aman hill The watcher's fiice 
grew long, for the deer had shifted, and although 
we were- all right as to the wind, yet a slight move- 
ment among any of the numerous sheep feeding all 
round might instantly put them on their guard. 

Peter Robertson, of "the JBlack Mount," had 
kindly lent us a very good Imxjher for bringing 
wounded deer to bay, yclept Friday, whose black 
coat was another source of anxiety. Sending the 
man forward with a telescope, we squatted down 
with the lurcher behind a bank, determined to wait 
patiently till our spy was thoroughly satisfied. In 
about half-an-hour he returned, his radiant visage, 
even before he spoke, showing all was right. The 
harts, he told us, were resting on a height some 
way off, but by humouring the ground I soon got 
a capital view of them. They might be approached 
from below or from above, but I always like the 
high stalk best, as deer are so much less apt to 
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look up than down hill. In this instance the 
watcher was clearly for the low approach, as he 
feared our deerhound might scare the sheep, scat- 
tered thickly over the heights. Notwithstanding, 
I decided to risk it, and by stalking the sheep and 
screening the dog among us, we at last got safely 
beyond them. The harts were now close at hand ; 
so leaving the watcher with Friday on the leash, 
we were soon at the back of the knoU, where we 
had seen them lying. I directed my son to keep 
about eighty yards above me, lest they might have 
risen, and separated, but not to show himself until 
I had fired. 

On looking through a tuft of heather, I saw 
the deer on their legs— fine side chances — ^the 
largest about 50, and the other fuUy 100 yards 
oflf. I fired a double shot; and my son called 
down, "YouVe done for them botL" The near 
one ran a short way and feU dead, but the other, 
dropping on its knees, rolled over the opposite 
side of the height, on the crest of which it was 
standing, and limped down the hill until close to 
my son, where it halted, staring at him within 
pistol-range. At this moment, a third hart gal- 
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loped across the face of the corrie, which I mis- 
took for the wounded one, and called to the 
watcher to slip the dog. There was a beautiful 
course, Friday turning the deer whenever he tried 
the steep, but down-hill the hart had the best of it. 
Expecting soon to be warned by the bay that our 
fugitive was " at a standstill," we aU followed in 
pursuit; but when poor Friday returned chop- 
fallen and bloodless, our disappointment was ex- 
treme. " At any rate, one of them is safe,^ says 
the yoimger sportsman. "I should think so," 
rejoined the elder, " when I measured his head ! " 
" Measured his head ! why, he came to me, his leg 
swinging like a flail, and stood about fifteen paces 
off I could almost have knocked him down 
with the butt of the rifle." " I saw the deer dead 
enough in the heather; and if the Captain saw 
anither, there must have been three," put in the 
watcher. " Well," says the flrst speaker, " if there 
is one lying dead, you are sure enough of the 
wounded one, for he couldn't outrun a man, far 
less a dog. I only didn't fire because I felt sure 
I could walk up to him." 
Friday had, however, taken us two long hiU 
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miles from the spot^ and folly an honr and a half 
had passed since the chase began. When we got 
to the place wh^» the wounded hart stood, he 
was nowhere to be seen. We sought the hill till 
evening, but the ground was very rough, and 
covered with the longest heather, also fiill of deep 
holes. Next day the search was renewed with 
additional dogs and men, but without finding any 
traces of the stricken hart Since this series of 
stalking blunders, I have always recommended 
young deer-stalkers to adopt the Kirkpatrick's 
motto, " I will mak sicker." 



Digitized by 



Google 



LOCH SALMON-FISHING. 



When salmon -fishing in the Tweed many years 
ago, with one of the most scientific habitues of 
that river, I casually asked him whether a late 
celebrated Professor was really so good a fisher as 
he got credit for ? He answered, with a shrug, 
" Oh, he's only a trouter." Had this man been 
only a salmo7ier, a plain inference might be drawn ; 
but he was undeniably as expert at small fish as 
large. Indeed, I cannot conceive an adept at sal- 
mon-fishing who has not laid the foundation by a 
thorough knowledge of all the best modes of cap- 
turing trout. For my own part, I began at six 
years old, with a crooked pin and worm, to dabble 
for minnows and loaches, being gradually pro- 
moted to a hook and float for perch-angling; then 
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ascending to bum-trout with bait, which naturally 
led the way to bum-trout with fly. 

Once fairly entered at fly, my progress was 
rapid. I soon became dissatisfied with my basket 
unless it contained some good ones; and, when 
large yellow trout in summer became shy of rising 
to artificial flies, changed the lure to minnows and 
other natural baits. At this time, too, I was a 
keen and successful pike-troUer, and these fresh- 
water sharks first whetted my taste for really big 
fish. Having the advantage, however, of being 
near some fairish sea-trout streams, one autumn 
convinced me that the salmo trutta made the best 
sport of any fish I had yet tried. No doubt large, 
lazy, well-fed yellow trout weye powerful rivals in 
spring, but they were only attainable with bait in 
autumn, when the reign of the white trout with 
^y began. 

As I had opportunity, I tried a cast for grilse or 
salmon ; but my knowledge of the habits of fish 
and my practice being alike limited, the rises 
were of course few and far between, so I always 
turned with increased zest to the fat yellow trout 
in May, or the silvery sea ones in September. It 
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was not until I was thoronglily acquainted with 
the nature of fish, and had acquired perfect com- 
mand of the sahnon rod, that the intense excite- 
ment of hooking a 20-pounder tamed down my 
interest for all minor angling. 

With the exception of boat-fishing in strictly 
preserved rivers, angling for large fish, in order to 
reach the deep pools and heavy streams where 
they lie, requires a length of line which few can 
ever attain to throw. But when the river banks 
are at the same time encumbered by trees or other 
obstacles, the rods who can fish it well become 
select indeed. Of course the rises decrease in pro- 
portion to the want of power in reaching the casts ; 
and the angler, however expert with a small rod 
and fly, loses confidence when he looks over his 
shoulder and sees a salmon struggling at his neigh- 
bour's line, hooked in the very pool he was unable 
a few minutes before to cast over. With the loss 
of confidence his patience also deserts him, and he 
returns to yellow trout, a stanch stickler for the 
theory that trouting is the most scientific of aU 
fishing. But if a man has thorough mastery of a 
large rod, and quite comprehends the ways of the 
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noble fish he is trying for, also the yaiious moods 
of water, sky, air, time of day, &c, when the mon- 
ster may be most successfully lured, the crown- 
ing requisite, patience, always comes of its own 
accord. 

In ordinary rivers the most expert angler well 
knows that he must not expect many rises of big 
fish ; he therefore uses all his skill and experience 
to hook those he does move. This attention con- 
stantly increases his stock of knowledge, until he 
feels certain he can hook them if they can be 
hooked. 

Where the rises are more numerous, there is not 
the same pains taken to profit by them; and this 
natural consequence partly explains what I have 
also noticed in shooting — yiz,, that a man who has 
lived among preserves, far fix)m being so good a 
sportsman, is frequently not even to be compared 
as a steady shot with another whose whole practice 
is over wild imenclosed lands. The one blazes 
thoughtlessly away, committing time after time 
the same errors; while the other notes every miss, 
and endeavours to correct it next opportunity. 
There is also no doubt that both the angler and 
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shooter wHo have to woii and think foi their 
sport, acquire a self-command and nerve only to 
be obtained in this school. 

Although loch and river fishing seem distinct 
departments of the craft, yet the more closely they 
are studied the nearer do they approximate to 
each other. "When white trout and salmon enter 
a fresh loch, if there is no stream large enough to 
ascend, they press to the mouths of the feeding 
bums ; or should the loch itself be smaU, they 
first choose (as in rivers) the feeding-grounds 
farthest from the sea, those nearer gradually fill- 
ing with " back fisL" They have favourite rocks 
and banks all over the loch, exactly as they have 
favoured pools and streams in rivers. Lochs, as 
weU as rivers, are most successfully fished when 
they fall after a heavy flood. In some places of a 
loch, like some pools of a river, fish never rise well 
at the fly, although the part of the loch and the 
pool of the river may look very tempting to the 
angler. 

White trout and salmon creep down nearer the 
outlet of a loch as autumn advances, preparatory 
to choosing their spawning-beds. The top of a 
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small loch is therefore best early in the year, the 
lower parts gradually improving as the season 
draws on. If, however, the feeders of a loch are 
laige enough for fish to ascend, their first object 
is to seek them, and press up. In the smaller 
lochs the feeding bums may admit sea-trout 
dwring floodSy but are seldom large enough for 
salmon ; the consequence is, that all the heavy 
fish remain in the loch till harvest, and are very 
apt to haunt the mouths of brooks during a spate. 
TMs is the case even in Loch Lomond, where, 
with the exception of the outlet (the Leven), there 
is no stream where salmon dare enter, except at 
the spawning-time; and it is amazing to see great 
fish at that season in mountain brooks that will 
scarce cover, &r less conceal them. 

In Loch Awe, where the fine feeder XJrchay is 
ready to receive them, salmon seldom go up the 
loch at alL When clear of the river Awe (the 
outlet of the loch), they immediately press on to 
the Urchay, and enter it. Consequently, salmon 
are scarcely ever taken in the loch, except be- 
tween the mouths of these rivers. 

When salmon know they have the safely of a 
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loch to look to as the reward of their efforts for 
fresh water, the struggle they hazard to gain their 
object is almost incredible. I have watched a 
shoal boring up the Knock for Loch Baa, when 
they had to turn on their sides to force them- 
selves through the shallows, and the noise caused 
by these exertions could be heard at a consider- 
able distance. At first I fancied some creature 
was fording the stream, and, on walking up, saw 
monsters of from 10 to 25 lb. fighting against 
water often only a few inches deep. 

I have always been convinced that trolling 
is ruination to fly-fishing in small salmon lochs. 
All the shores, banks, and rocks have their feeding 
or resting fish driven into deep water, scared not 
only by the boat, but even by the long trolling 
lines sweeping over. 

Fly-practice in lochs from a boat is far less 
startling to fish ; and the more complete the 
angler's knowledge of every simk bank, rock, or 
shallow point, the less likely will he be to frighten 
them away. In order to obtain this angling 
geography, the loch should be surveyed in dry 
weather; and when the different feeding-grounds 
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are discovered, they should be noted by marks 
firom different positions opposite to or crossing 
each other. A decayed stump of a tree exactly 
opposite a shepherd's hut, making a triangle with 
a rock or the end of a point, may be the only 
available beacons to guide you to a first-rate mtd- 
loch cast. For two years I had the right to one 
side of Loch Baa, and by these simple means, 
before the first season was half over, knew all the 
established casts f uUy as well as the fishing guides, 
and foimd out some more they had no idea of 

Perfect confidence in this local knowledge is 
the foundation of success in lochs ; and when the 
fisher folly possesses it, and not till then, will he 
perceive how many blunders he can prevent his 
boatman firom committing. For instance, effec- 
tually to fish the feeding-grounds with the least 
risk of scaring them, it is absolutely necessary to 
know the exact spots where the salmon lie. When 
the feeding-ground has a sheer descent from shallow 
to deep water, this may be shrewdly guessed ; but 
when the deep is reached gradually, a rise in the 
loch, or even a change of wind, may alter the seats 
of salmon a considerable way either side. As the 
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angler^s object is to keep his boat out of sight in 
deep water, and pitch his fly over the fish, when 
the water deepens suddenly from the bank or rock, 
he has simply to fish round them with a line 
longer or shorter, according to the state of the 
atmosphere or the power of the breeze. The salmon 
will all be foimd on or near the brow, and in a 
dark or windy day they do not see the boat until 
close on them. I have seen the heaviest fish rise 
and hook in such weather within a few yards of 
the boat — a rare chance for men who throw an 
indiflferent line. 

But should the day be clear, with only a light 
breeze, especially when casting over shallow points 
and places where the water deepens by inches, none 
but an accomplished master of the salmon-rod 
need hope for much success. Such ground must 
be approached with the greatest caution, or you 
may dash in among the shoal unawares. It is 
always best to err on the safe side, and begin to 
throw before you expect a rise, drawing in to the 
point where you think salmon reaUy are by slow 
degrees. 

Should the morning be favourable for fly, a little 
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attention to the rising of the fish will save both 
time and trouble ; but when the weather is not so 
propitious, and, by consequence, few rises to be 
seen, care and caution, far from wasting the day, 
are the chief means of insuring success at its close. 
There was a long promontory half-way down 
Loch Baa, called "the Salmon Point," from being 
their grand rendezvous. The area of the feeding- 
groimd extended to nearly 200 yards ; and when 
they were rising briskly, we could fish it over in 
half the time required if they were dull and 
sulky. This cape was one of the favoured haunts 
where fish were sure to harbour all summer; and 
even on the days when none were seen feeding on 
the natural fly, you might depend on their resting 
below — Whence the need of always going carefully 
over it. On two occasions, when wind and sky 
were all that could be wished, I had carefully 
gone over the Salmon Point without a rise, or 
even seeing a fish stir at the natural fly. The 
first time, when changing my cast for a fresh 
trial, the head of an otter above the best part of 
the water showed that my trouble would be use- 
less On the next unsuccessful day we were 
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resting on the shore after sweeping the water 
thoroughly; the otter's head again appeared, 
when he dived all round the fishing-ground, and 
finally landed, and ran into the wood. Other 
casts of this loch were more uncertain, the salmon 
and white trout often chtmging their groimd. 
Here I may mention a rather unaccountable fact 
long noted by me — yIz., that a cast of a loch or a 
pool in a river will sometimes prove excellent for 
a whole season, and during the next scarcely 
afford a rise, yet no outward alteration can be 
detected either in the loch cast or river pool 

The size and colour of salmon-flies do not vary 
nearly so much in lochs as in rivers. One reason 
no doubt is, that there are fewer changes in a 
loch ; another, that the loch season is generally 
shorter, I have often found red palmers, or a red 
body with blae wing, very acceptable to salmon 
in small lochs ; in large lochs a green body and 
darker wing is a killing fly ; but every tolerable 
fisherman ought to be able to find out the fly of 
the water he frequents ; and if a stranger, he must 
trust a good deal to his fishing guida There is 
often a loch-fly, which, take the season from end 
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to end, you kill most heavy fish with ; and yet 
there are many whole days in the same year 
when that fly will be rejected for another very 
nnlike it Neither is it a necessary consequence 
that the most kilh'ng fly of one year should be 
also the most successful of the next. On the 
contrary, I have experienced a complete change 
in the favoured fly of the season, not only in 
lochs, but in rivers. 

The most deadly fly of the river Falloch altered 
every season of the three years I rented it ; and 
although a large minnow was eagerly dashed at, 
both by white trout and heavy loch ones which 
ascended from Loch Lomond, yet I invariably 
fixed all the largest sea-trout with fly and the 
lightest tackle I dared risk. A grilse-rod and the 
finest gut made a Falloch trout of from 4 to 7 
pounds a good substitute for a 15 or 20-pound 
salmon with ordinary tackle. The best Falloch 
run I had was with a 4|-poimder hooked by the 
beUy fin. I had almost to swim before landing 
him.* 

* Id the aatcmm of 1863, my last season od the FaUoch, I 
landed twenty troat of an aggregate weight of sixty pounds. 
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The heaviest Falloch sea-trout taken by me were 
from 5 to upwards of 7 lb. ; but I have frequently 
captured them in Loch Baa from 9 to 12 lb. like 
sahnon, none of these Loch Baa monsters ever 
ascended the feeding bums, although in autumn 
one stream near the top of the loch was ftdl of sea- 
trout from 1 to 3 lb. wei^t. My son, then a lad, 
used to row over to this mountain brook, and sel- 
dom returned without several of those white trout, 
besides a large basket of yellow. His last take 
was five sea-trout from 1^ to 3 lb., and seven 
dozen bum ones. He always fished with worm, 
and chose a day when the bum was quite dwin- 
dled. In such small water as this there was no 
need of a reel, but the gut required to be nearly 
as fine as horse-hair. As in bum-trout bait-fishing, 
he always threw up-stream, seldom, however, mov- 
ing a sea-trout where the bum ones bit freely. 
These pigmies are obliged to keep their distance 
from the leviathans that invade them in autumn. 
Each sea-trout then chooses a pool, and preys 
easily and greedily in such clear confined water on 
the bum-trout fry, driving away those too large 
for food, in order to prevent them from sharing in 



Digitized by 



Google 



80 LOCH SALMON-HSHIKO. 

the worms^ slugs^ Slc,, carried down the current. 
The little bum-trout are therefore compelled by- 
fear, and the bigger ones by force, to desert the 
quarters of a dangerous and selfish usurper. 

In loch-fishing, I have constantly observed that 
too much wind spoils sport more than too little, 
always excepting a dead calm. Salmon and white 
trout, however, will bear a stifiTer gale than the 
yeUow, at least if your boatman is expert at the 
oars, and perfectly knows the fishing-ground. If 
not, never take him out in a rough day, when you 
will find it impossible to make him obey your 
directions. A really efficient boatman is about as 
great a comfort as a thoroughly-trained retriever, 
and both contribute in no slight degree to the day's 
success. You may vctj soon teach for a fishing 
boatman an active and intelligent lad, but his first 
lessons should always be learned in a calm. 
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'' No man," says the old Highlander, " has any 
right to a hunter's badge who has not killed a red- 
deer, an eagle, a salmon, and a seal." Some also 
include the wild swan ; but this last test of High- 
land sportsmanship seems scarcely fair, as the 
hooper is a cosmopolitan bird of passage, frequent- 
ing in hard winters most of the undisturbed pieces 
of water in the United Kingdom. Although the 
lonely moor lochan is a favourite resort both of 
Bewick's and the common wild swan, there are 
also large tracts among our wildest mountain dis- 
tricts where they are never seen, or even heard of, 
I should, therefore, be inclined to reckon the 
hooper as a more correct criterion of skill in an 
F 
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English feninan with mud boots and tarpaulins^ 
than of a brogued and kilted GraeL 

The killing of red-deer and salmon has been of 
late years so simplified by preservation, "and by 
artificial modes of sporting, that even the Cockney 
who possesses the talisman (money) wiU very soon 
be made free both of the forest and the river. 
What would the ancient Hillman have thought 
of forests where the deer were nearly as tame as 
sheep, and so numerous as to be dwarfed both in 
size and antlers? With what contempt would 
he have growled his guttural at the sunk fences of 
the forest, and the boat-fishing of the Tay and the 
Tweed, when the pools and streams are so crowded 
with spring or autumn fish that the veriest green- 
horn could not escape hooking them ! 

This may be called the luxury of sport, but it 
is not the pleasure of it, for certainly our best 
pleasures must all be worked for and earned; 
at all events, these lazy and luxurious modes of 
deer and salmon murder were never contemplated 
by the Celt, who, in granting his diploma to a 
mountain hunter, deemed a single I^ad of the 
famous four quite sufficient to entitle him to it. 
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Preserving, the chief means of bringing down 
to the level of almost any aq)irant two of the 
four exploits required for a himting degree, has, 
by driving it into remote fastnesses, made a 
third — ^viz., the death of an eagle — tolerably diflS- 
cnlt to compass. As to the last on the list, the 
seal, let any one try to bag one under the most 
favourable auspices, and he may find the task 
less easy than it appears, I say " bag one " in 
place of shoot one, for most parties who have 
made the attempt with their rifles assure you 
they have been the death of many seals. On 
pressing the point, you are informed that they 
all sank on receiving the fatal bullet, and the 
defunct monsters are rotting under the waves. 

For my own part — except those struck through 
the body on land — I have little faith in the death 
of seals thus suddenly submerged. When hit on 
land, if the shot is not a header, they are very 
likely to flounder into the sea and sink in deep 
water before you can possibly get hold of or 
trace them. But all swimifiing seals, if hit at 
all, are shot through the head, and immediately 
spread out on the surface, giving ample time to 
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row up and seize a flipper. When the shooter 
has no boat^ and does not possess the altematiye 
of a large retriever dog, he should never fire at 
seals unless in places where, if killed, they can 
be recovered when the tide ebbs. 

The sight of seals is not quick, but their other 
senses of scent and hearing are most acute. In 
stalking, either from land or water, they are more 
difficult of approach than deer; and in a calm 
day the creak or splash of an oar instantly puts 
the basking shoal on their guard, when they roll 
helter-skelter into the brine. As they can wind 
you at a mile's distance, coming on them to wind- 
ward is out of the question ; for on the scent 
warning that the enemy is dangerously near, they 
shuffle from the rocks into the safety of the 
deep. Although long aware of threatened danger, 
they are often too lethargic to fly until it really 
becomes imminent, but this laziness never tempts 
them to be so foolhardy as to risk their life. 

A dead calm is, of course, best for seal-shooting 
from a boat, but a favourable breeze is an advan- 
tage, should the shoal be sunning themselves on 
the rocks ; in which case, when afloat, always try 
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to land anci stalk from the shore. If from the 
direction of the wind or other obstacles this is 
impracticable, the shore chance from a boat is 
frequently an indiflferent one, but the shot at the 
head when they come up after the first dive is 
almost certain to be point-blank. 

A boat for seals should be light, and draw as 
little water as possible. For this purpose, and to 
prevent rocking, the build must be broad, short, 
and flat Frequently you have to pole through 
shallows only a few inches deep, while now and 
then dragging your shallop over an isthmus may 
be the only means of securing an excellent chance. 
As dead seals always lie on their backs at the 
bottom, the white bellies may be seen at consider- 
able depth. A strong cord with very large hooks 
and lead attached is, therefore, a most useful ap- 
pendage to fish them up. 

The monster ocean seals were rare in Loch-na- 
Gaul, but I have detected one or two about the 
entrance of the loch, always, however, shy of trust- 
ing themselves within buUet-range, and shunning 
the parts of the coast or the rocks where they 
might possibly be surprised. In the outer He- 
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brides these prodigious creatures are tame enough, 
and roam along the shores, the tyrants of these 
wild seas. I saw the skin of one, shot off the 
Colonsay coast by a nephew of the Lord Justice- 
General, which weighed 30 stone. It unexpectedly 
elevated half its body out of water, close to the 
young sportsman, when he shot it through the 
lungs. 

One fine September day, when walking with a 
friend on the south shore of Loch-na-Gaul, four- 
teen Arctic seals came racing past close to land. 
They jumped and gambolled over each other like 
boys at leap-frog, making a splash in the sea that 
gave notice of their advent a good way off. After 
coursing some distance in this boisterous style 
they settled on a rock, and by stalking we got 
within rifle-range ; but not having a rifle, we were 
fain to content ourselves with a survey through 
the telescope — the first and last I ever had of 
these rare visitors from the Polar seas. 

Even a quick eye requires practice ere it be- 
comes expert at distinguishing basking seals on 
the rocks. They are so like tufts of seaware or 
detached stones, both in shape and colour, that the 
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uninitiated may have a dozen ranged at no great 
distance, yet never perceive one. The smallest 
suspicious object, however, at once arrests the at- 
tention of an experienced seal-shooter, and he in- 
stantly fixes the glass to watch for a curve of the 
tail or a bend of the head. Like wildfowl and 
deer, when you detect the prey before you are 
yourself perceived^ success is half attained ; but 
this far sight and keenness of eye can only be 
arrived at by long use, and is one of the brightest 
feathers of the hunter's cap. 

A reef of rocks near the head of Loch-na-Gaul, 
although completely submerged at high tide, begins 
to show itself at quarter ebb, and at low water 
they expand into considerable islets. This group 
is the favourite drying ground of seals in summer, 
and the nursery where they rear their young. 
Every calm, hot day, when the islets are left bare 
and quiet, the large heads of the female seals, each 
followed by a little head, oftener by a pair no 
bigger than cricket-balls, float about the tiny bays, 
while the old males sun themselves luxuriously on 
the shelving rocks. Whenever this dry sunny 
weather prevented salmon-fishing in Loch Baa, the 
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coble was carted from the fresh to the salt water 
loch, and seals substitated for salmoiL 

After a sultij fortnight towards the end of Jane, 
I noted with the telescope a flock of seals ranged 
like sheep along the centre rock of the group. A 
short time before, a new (Henry) rifle had been 
forwarded; what an opportunity to handsel it! 
The boatman was summoned, the rifle unpacked 
and loaded, without even a pluff of powder to spoil 
Mr Henry's "luck" A high rock of the nearest 
islet, where I landed, screened us from the herd, 
but they were beyond rifle-range, and no possibi- 
lity of a closer approach. My tactics were soon 
fixed. Taking post under a rock close to the sea, 
I made the man unmuffle the oars, and, keeping 
out of view, to ptdl away with as much noise and 
bustle as he could. The success of this manoeuvre 
depended entirely on rousing the inquisitiveness 
of the sleepers. No sooner was the sound of the 
oars heard so near than the whole troop wriggled 
into the water, and two of the largest sailed past 
my rock at 80 yards' distance, peering curiously 
round for a sight of the boat Selecting the mo- 
ment when his poll was my target, I fired, and 
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one of the luonsters lay stretched on the sea. My 
second barrel was ready for his companion, which 
of course had dived, but his curiosity being satis- 
fied, he never reappeared. The boatman obeyed 
my signal at his utmost speed, and all but upset 
the coble in dragging the seal on board. It was a 
male, and weighed 9 stona 

The weather continuing calm and warm, the 
same shoal a few days after settled on one of the 
further rocks, but the look-out was too open to 
permit our cheating them again, so there was no- 
thing to be done but raise the long sight I fired 
at three in line, and must have hit a pair of them, 
for we traced two tracks of blood to the sea, enter- 
ing it from opposite sides of the rock. The sur- 
face was also covered with their fur, but the water 
was far too deep to allow any hope of detecting 
them at the bottom if dead. 

The seals were now getting shy of these rocks, 
but a burning day again enticed them to try a 
siesta ; this time, however, they cunningly chose 
a bare exposure, all Imt safe from surprise. On 
taking a survey with the telescope from the main- 
land, I arranged a plan by which we had a pros- 
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pect of getting within 150 yards, but the operation 
was both difficult and tedious. By landing on 
th6 outermost islet, and canying the coble right 
across into a creek dividing the first from the 
second reef of rocks, we could pole down to the 
shelter of a large stone, which might enable the 
stalker, by a wet crawl among the seaweed, to 
reach the distance I had calculated for a chance. 
A crew of four was needed for the land transport 
of our skiff, but to effect this quietly over slippery 
rocks, although the turning-point of our strategy, 
was its most trying part. The moist seaware 
caused a few false steps among the rough rocks, 
but its softness prevented these stumbles from 
being heard by the seals, so the coble was safely 
lodged in the creek. It was quickly pushed down 
this latch, when I had to crawl flat a.little way 
among shingle and seaweed in order to reach the 
nearest point for the shot 

After careftdly noting the postures of the unsus- 
picious but scattered flock, being unable to get two 
in line, I put up the 150-yard sight and selected 
one of the nearest. Instanfly I saw and heard the 
ball strike my mark true to the aim. Its com- 
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panions dashed into the sea, but the wounded seal 
rolled about on the sand, and then struggled after 
them. When in the water, in place of only the 
head, the whole disabled shoulder rose above the 
surface, and the dives were short and laborious. 
My boatmen, making sure of their prize, pulled 
with all their might, but in mid career an oar 
snapped, and there was no spare one. With the 
stump of the oar they followed the path of blood, 
and every time the creature came to the top for air 
the sea was dyed red all round. Had I and my 
rifle been aboard I could with the greatest ease 
have sent a ball through its head before the air 
supply was pumped out by the death-struggle, 
when it would have floated till we pulled up. 
Even with a pair of whole oars there was every 
likelihood of getting hold of the prey alive, but by 
lamely following it with an oar stump the creature 
bravely fought on till it died, and then, quite 
empty of buoyant air, disappeared at once in deep 
water. For the truthfulness of my narrative I 
have entered into these details, but must acknow- 
ledge that such casualties in seal-shooting fully 
counterbalance its pleasures. 
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The reaclimg of them when they felt so secure, 
and the smell of their comrades' blood, made the 
phoca troop shy of their rocks for some time. 
Before they again dared risk the pleasure of a 
bask, copious rain enticed us back to loch Baa 
and the salmon, and it was the beginning of 
August ere I had another opportunity at seals. 

The Gkirmony farmer had complained of a deer 
injuring his ripening crops, so to please him we 
came over to Scalastal for a range of (Jarmony 
wood. After an early breakfast the shepherds and 
dogs were sent forward to the farther end of the 
covert, and I was loading my rifle and about to 
follow, when one of them ran back to teU us that 
a seal was resting on a submerged stone in the 
sound, opposite the farm gate. He had detained 
the deer hunt until he knew whether the rival 
claimant for the contents of my rifle would be first 
honoured. My son and the grieve went to recon- 
noitre, and reported that the seal was more than 
200 yards from the gata The stone was some 3 
feet under water, and the creature, by resting its 
hind flippers on this platform, was standing up- 
right in the sea, the head presenting even less of 
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a mark than if the seal had been actually swim- 
ming. It was impossible to get closer than the 
gate, which, however, gave the advantage of a fine 
rest 

I always like shooting ball at objects in water, 
as a man is at once aware what kind of shot he 
has made. In this instance I did not expect to hit, 
but determined in the face of four witnesses to go 
as near as possible to my aim. I never fired with 
more deliberate calculation, but own I was nearly 
as surprised as the onlookers when the animal 
stretched on the surface dead. There was a rush 
by the two fleetest of our party for the rickety 
skiff, but long ere it was possible to pull round, I 
had the mortification to see my prize turn on its 
back and sink. I directed the rowers to the very 
spot, but although there were two pairs of as sharp 
eyes as ever scanned the deep, they could see 
nothing white at the bottom. On coming into the 
skiff I at once perceived that there was no possi- 
bility of detecting the object of our search, except 
at the lowest ebb of the tide. 

Our interrupted deer-hunt was again resumed, 
but there being neither hoof nor horn to delay us 
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in Gannony wood, we had plenty time to be at the 
seal again by the turn of the tide. After launch- 
ing the skiflf and placing a shepherd to direct onr 
course jfrom the shore, my son, the grieve, and I 
endeavoiired to find the resting-stone, now con- 
founded with several others ; but an unfortunate 
breeze so obscured and hindered the search, that 
we had gone round and over the white mark three 
times before my son called out, " I see him." With 
difificulty backing the boat so as to keep sight of 
the creature for the few seconds reqtdred to cast 
off my coat and shoes, I plunged into the sea, and 
at the first dive caught hold of the hind flippers 
and raised it to the boat-side. Had we been pro- 
vided with our seal-grappling apparatus (left at 
Glenforsa), from the roughness of the water and 
the strength of the wind, the task would have 
been both more lengthy and precarious. This seal 
was a female between 7 and 8 stones weight. 

Late in the season, when the colder days had 
thinned the Loch-na-Gaul rocks of their floimder- 
ing visitants, my eldest son, who had been absent 
all the seal season, and was anxious to bag one, 
had the fishing-coble again transplanted for a day 
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or two from Loch Baa to the salt water. He took 
post on one of the islets, and in orthodox style, 
Hythe position, hit his game fair through the 
head, swimming folly 100 yards off. This seal, 
however, did not require either a dive or the grap- 
pling-hooks, as I managed to get hold of and drag 
it into the skiff before it settled and sank. 
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A BATHEB curious speculation has sometimes 
amused ma Had rare old Gilbert White been 
a sportsman instead of a naturalist only^ and had 
he rented grouse muirs, should we have gained or 
lost most by his metamorphosis ? No doubt * Sel- 
bome/ the most charming and classic of sketches, 
might have been less perfectly filled up ; but, on 
the other hand, if the keen and philosophic eye of 
this magic painter caught but a passing glimpse 
of what hundreds regard no more than the "idle 
wind," what curious theories might have been 
started, and in what beautiful language would they 
have been handed down ! 

Power of pitching his tent in the remote wilds, 
and of removing it as his fancy may prompt, is 
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the great boon given to the sportsman-naturalist 
by the present universal system of leasing shoot- 
ing-ground. A goodly number of our keenest and 
best sportsmen are naturalists also, and when to 
this accomplishment is added an enthusiastic love 
of scenery, their enjoyments are greatly enhanced. 
For the last thirty-two years I have been one of 
these autumnal wanderers, and rented shootings 
not only in the north, south, east, and west of 
Scotland, but also in the islands, thus having the 
opportunity of comparing dififerent districts of the 
country, and noting, by the effects of climate, &c., 
on its various faima, the slight causes which 
often diverge into wide results. 

My present abode, the romantic old Castle of 
Kames in Bute, has supplied me with a fresh field 
of amusement and research in the study of that 
island, chiefly by noticing the absence of birds and 
creatures familiar enough in many of my other 
quarters, or the presence of some rarely met with 
in rougher districts, but tempted to a summer 
sojourn in this genial clime. 

One of my last shooting quarters being in Mull, 
a comparison of the two islands was a natural and 
G 
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inteiestiiig subject of thought ; for, although both 
were situated on the west coast, and flanked by 
mainland mountains which wooed the Atlantic 
mists, there was yet a very perceptible difference 
of climate, which the zoology of the islands quite 
bears out 

To b^in with the lowest order of animal life, 
I was much surprised never to have encountered 
one adder in Bute either last summer or this. In 
Mull these reptiles perfectly swarm ; and during 
the dog-days I have counted half-a-dozen in the 
course of a single forenoon. They seem to thrive 
as well as multiply — ^many which I stumbled on 
along the shores of Loch Baa being of immense 
size. One of these monsters took possession of a 
dry drain flanked by a stone dyke close to Glen- 
forsa House. It had been attacked several times, 
but always contrived to glide into the walL If 
the day was warm and sunny, there was the adder 
on the bank ; but it became so wary, after being 
occasionally pelted with stones, that on hearing 
the lightest step it slipped out of sight like magic. 
I desired my people, by taking a circuit, not to 
disturb it for a few days, and on a sultry morning 
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crouched noiselessly to the spot. The creature 
was coiled up asleep, but the moment I raised 
my stick it darted for the walL I struck just as 
its head entered the hole and stunned it. When 
carrying it home alive by the tail, it disgorged a 
full-grown field-mouse. On telling some neigh- 
bours what a capacious gorge this adder had, they 
capped him with another killed on the opposite 
coast of Morven the year before, of most prodi- 
gious length and girth, and in its belly was a full- 
grown rat ! As I could not at first swallow the rat 
myself, I took the trouble to verify, as far as testi- 
mony could verify, the gluttonous feat of this 
python, and foimd I had been correctly informed. 
A still more incredible story of a Mull adder I 
give on my own authority. The reptile was bask- 
ing close to a waU, when my son's tutor (now 
minister of Kirkliston) threw a large stone, and 
fairly halved it. The head and shoulders wriggled 
into the waU, and he brought the tail to me. 
Three days after he found the head half at the same 
spot hale and hearty, and when attacked it hissed 
and bit his stick fiercely. This adder was severed 
about the centre, head and tail ends being of about 
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eqTial length. So prolific in adders was Mull that 
we have found them in winter coiled up in a hea- 
ther bnsh^ no doubt sniprised and frozen to death 
by one of those pinching night frosts which often 
succeed the sunny butterfly-days of early winter. 

The only serpent reptile I have detected in 
Bute is the familiar slow-worm. It is by no means 
plentiful here, although in Mull equally numerous 
with the adders. The rough ground of North 
Bute being well adapted to furnish food and 
shelter for reptiles, and the climate to foster 
them, why there are no adders and few blind- 
worms I do not pretend to guess. 

The stoat abounds in Bute quite as much as in 
Mull, but the common weasel I have never seen 
but once.* A party of us surrounded and killed 
the creature last January, where it had taken 
refuge under a bush. It proved to be a beauti- 
ftd example of the "cane" or ** mousekiller," con- 
sidered a distinct species by many English game- 
keepers. My own impression is that these 
mousekillers are only the young of the common 

* Sinoe writing the above I have twice detected foU-grown 
speciiiieiis of the common weasel in Bote. 
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weasel, although some naturalists are inclined to 
accord them the third class of our native weasels. 
My tiny specimen is of course preserved as proof 
that there are at least canes in Bute! Never 
during the term of years I spent in Mull could I 
detect a single instance of the common weasel ; 
and &om inquiries I made in Skye, I am of 
opinion that they are extinct there also. 

The larger footed vermin, such as foxes, wild- 
cats, martins, and (I think) foumarts, have most 
likely never been introduced into this island, or, 
if any of them were formerly indigenous, they 
have been extirpated. Hedgehogs, however, are 
far from rare, and my watcher trapped a brace of 
them last spring at the same egg set for hoody- 
crows. The first escaped, minus a foot, which 
the man assured me had been the property of a 
rat of such gigantic dimensions, that no cat in 
Bute would be foolhardy enough to face him in 
single combat. As if to solve the mystery, and 
put a damper on his wonder and curiosity, next 
night the other hedgehog was taken. These 
prickly swine do great damage to all ground 
nests of eggs within their sluggish beat. 
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None of the grander birds of prey breed in 
Buta The sea eagle sometimes rests for a day or 
two when wandering south, or returning to her 
mountains again £rom a winter migration. I 
have, however, never seen a single instance of 
the peregrine falcon, the hen harrier,* the golden 
eagle, or the buzzard, all of which were fer from 
uncommon in MulL Until lately ravens used 
annually to hatch on the precipices of North 
Bute, but for the last four years they have de- 
serted their rocks. Still, on the evening of an 
autumn or winter shooting-day, I am often warn- 
ed by an iron croak from the clouds that the 
corbie was scenting the carrion, and, followed by 
her young ones, had swooped across the Kyles 
firom the shaggy mountains of Gowal, to feast 
them in security on the island prey. 

Of the accipitres, the only species I have veri- 
fied in Bute are the sparrow-hawk and kestrel 
Once or twice I noticed in the distance what 
might have been a female merlin; but as there 

* Last autumn I perceiyed a finale hen harrier or ringtail 
skirting the shore of the Kylefl^ bat it soon flew across to 
Argyllshire. 
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have been no nests of that tiny falcon found on my 
heathery braes, the bird most likely was a male 
sparrow-hawk. Three of their nests were found by 
my watcher last spring, all fixed in stunted trees, 
the spontaneous growth of " dells without a name," 
in the midst of my best partridge breeding ground. 
We trapped the old male and female of two of 
these nests, and actually caught the third pair; 
but the female escaped by accidentally dropping a 
thrush she was feeding the young with between 
the jaws of the trap, which prevented them from 
holding, while the trap that caught the male un- 
fortunately had a weak spring. After this warn- 
ing, neither of course would return. 

It is weU understood by preservers of game 
that one hoody-crow, or even magpie, will destroy 
more grouse in the egg than a dozen eagles will 
do when they are fully fledged. On Kames and 
North Bute there were certainly far fewer black, 
but especially grey crows, than are generally met 
with on the west coast islands. We only dis- 
covered four nests this season, built as usual on 
the top boughs of tall trees, or on the stumps of 
bushes growing out of the face of a beetling cliff. 
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We trapped or poisoned the old couples of all the 
nests but one, placed far down in an inaccessible 
precipice. Two of these pairs were royston and 
carrion crows breeding together. In both cases 
the females were black, and the males grey. 
They had built in fir and oak trees, but the two 
couple which had nestled in the clifiis overhanging 
the sea were all grey roystons. 

The number of magpies was so prodigious in 
North Bute that I often wondered how any low- 
land winged game had been raised at alL With 
trap and poison we massacred eighteen couple of 
old birds, each pair having a nest fall of ^gs or 
^oung! Jesse, in his 'Gleanings,' mentions a 
knowing bird-dealer, who affirmed that there were 
two species of magpia The smaller kind, which he 
termed ** the bush magpie," always built in bushes 
or hedgerows, while the larger ones chose the tops 
of high slender trees. By fer the greater propor- 
tion of those destroyed by me last spring had 
their nests in low scrubby bushes among the 
thick cover of North Bute. The Kames magpies, 
however, all built on the tops of high larches or 
firs. There was no perceptible difference in size 
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of the old birds of the two districts ; and it ap- 
peared evident that the reason why those at 
Kames were so aspiring in the situation of their 
high-roofed nurseries, was the absence of cover to 
conceal them ; and by far the greater proportion 
of these sly birds put more trust in their own 
well - known hidling powers among the thickets . 
of North Bute, than in the pinnacle of the most 
tall and dizzy fortress that nature ever reared. 

It is now thirty-seven years since the secret of 
trapping flying vermin, by removing their young 
from the nest and using them as decoys, was first 
found out by myself and my late father's game- 
keeper. The day of our discovery rises clearly to ' 
my mind's eye from beyond the deepening mists 
of these long years; and somewhat gloomily too, 
for on that very day I was the means of expelling 
from the loch of my ancestors the most romantic 
and time-honoured dependant on its bounty. 

Having arranged a vermin crusade with the 
keeper among the islands of Loch Lomond, the 
ospreys, who had just repaired their yearly nest 
on the ivied castle of Galbreath, were unfortun- 
ately too tempting sport for a thoughtless youth 
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and a destructive gamekeeper. My first exploit, 
after being concealed on the islet, was to shoot 
the female, while my ally, selecting the trustiest of 
his " stamps," fixed a sea-trout found in the eyrie 
on the plate, and set the trap. We then rowed to 
the adjacent twin islands, forming " the straights " 
of Loch Lomond, where no less than four couple 
of vindictive carrion crows had each a nest of 
"hopefuls," within a few days of beginning their 
apprenticeship to the nefarious trade of the family. 
It was of no use to watch four nests for the chance 
of shooting the old crows, but a smart thought 
struck us — ^Why should we not use the young as 
bait in the circle of twigs? Immediately the four 
nests were emptied into twig-circles at the foot of 
their respective trees, and the traps set 

On our return the same evening, the poor os- 
prey widower was fast in his trap, and next 
morning the female " hoody " of. all four nests 
was in the same predicament The traps were 
reset, and the " he-ones" of two of the nests taken ; 
but the other pair of males had been so scared at 
the plight of their struggling mates, as to allow 
the young to perish rather than venture to feed 
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them. To obviate this, I have lately adopted the 
plan of setting two circles of twigs, out of sight of 
each other, and putting half the young in one 
circle and half in the other. Should an old bird 
be trapped, I change the young to a fresh circle 
of boughs a little way off. The surviving old bird 
will readily come to the fresh-set circle, although 
nothing would induce it to risk itself where it 
saw its helpmate so mysteriously in grief. I have 
in contemplation a trap for winged vermin which 
will quite supersede the iron one and circle of 
twigs. If my plan matures, from its open ap- 
pearance, the most shy birds wiQ venture on this 
trap ; and when they do, escape is impossible. 

The familiar kestrel is equally well distributed 
in Bute as on the mainland. Distinct in manners 
and habits from both the falcons and hawks, this 
bird is no less perfectly endowed for the part 
assigned to it by Nature's law. Anchored in the 
air by that power of wing peculiar to this day owl, 
it plies the trade of mouse-hunting alike on the 
heathery lull or the cultivated field. Mice being 
most rife in the dusk, the kestrel is the latest 
himter of the hawks, and is of course gifted with 
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a larger eye to collect the last rays of failing light. 
Although they have no objection to birds, when 
they can catch them, and prowl all day to provide 
for their nestlings, I consider kestrels less hurtful 
to game than the ivy owl which flies entirely hy 
night, and my opinion is borne out by the feeding 
hoards of both when they have young. It is a 
fact that kestrels have far less difficulty in provid- 
ing their nestlings with a constant supply of field- 
mice than the brown owl has ; and this is accounted 
for by the kestrel's power of wing, which enables 
her to keep the air with the same ease as those 
buoyant owls which live exclusively on mice. 
The last summer I fished Loch Baa a pair of these 
birds were rearing their young close to " the Sal- 
mon Point." Every time I fished the point the 
hawks flew round screaming, while I assured my 
oarsman (a poacher from Salen) that they did no 
harm to game, and much good to the farmer. The 
man could scarcely conceal a sneer, until one after- 
noon the screamer dashed out of the wood, within 
a few yards of our heads, with a large field-mouse 
dangling in its claws. " I see'd its tail an' legs as 
plain as the boat," he repeated again and again. 
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I knew of four kestrels* nests on my Bute 
shootings last spring, most picturesquely placed 
on lonely points of rock, but did not permit any 
of them to be molested, with the exception of 
a young one, which my boys reared along with 
a sparrow-hawk of the same age. They never 
quarrelled, got into fine feather about the end 
of July, and seemed quite contented in their 
enormous cage. The kestrel once escaped, and 
flew about the old trees and tower in a restless 
unhappy manner, and seemed delighted when it 
foimd the way back to captivity, not unlike those 
inhabitants of the city suburb, who have learned 
to prefer their close den to the wildest freedom. 

I am sorry to bring a case of poaching against 
the respectable and industrious rook ; but in dry 
seasons, when the parched ground refuses the 
usual supply of slugs and worms, these birds are 
very destructive among the eggs of the pheasant 
or partridge preserve. The charge of devouring 
young birds has never, so far as my research goes, 
been brought home to rooks, although members 
of the same order, but partners in a smaller firm, 
have been convicted of kidnapping and murder- 
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ing pheasants a few days old. Two pairs of jack- 
daws» after a long drought, were shot in the act 
of picking up pheasants from the coops as soon 
as they were hatched, to satisfy the craving of 
their voracious feimilies. I am convinced, how- 
ever, that these evil deeds are exceptional, and 
that ahnost any bird, as weU as omnivorous crows, 
when deprived of its favourite food, can subsist 
and even thrive on what it likes fer less, and 
would indeed otherwise reject. 

An appropriate rookery surrounds the old castle 
here, and to watch the order and discretion of the 
sable colony when superintending the education 
of their respective families was a favourite pas- 
time of mine all last spring. From the time they 
emerge from the wicker nursery, and are pro- 
moted to the schoolroom as " branchers," the 
system of rook instruction b^ins. They are 
taught to use a convenient bough always above 
the nest, and the parents, in bringing food, ap- 
proach the nest-tree where they can be first dis- 
cerned from this look-out twig. At first, when 
fed, the perchers were apt to plump down into 
the nest ; but soon becoming stronger, they hopped 
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and fluttered from spray to spray, but always 
above the sbeltering nest, and ready to drop into 
it at the warning caw of the old onea The flap- 
ping wings and eager calls of the young often 
warned me that the parents were approaching 
long before I saw them myseK, and I was often 
amazed at the intmtion of the different yoimg 
broods in detecting the approach of their own 
father or mother among the black multitude 
hovering and cawing in the air. The branchers 
were not encouraged to take an adventurous flight 
to the adjacent tree xmtil quite strong and fuUy 
fledged ; after this they soon learned to follow the 
flock to the adjoining feeding grounds. 

From their cheerful social habits inviting ob- 
servation and study, rooks and the interior eco- 
nomy of their commonwealth have farnished 
matter for many curious tales. I give the follow- 
ing instance, which only took place in the year 
1863 : There had been for years a rook's nest on 
a tree in the back garden of a house in Moray 
Place. During the winter of 1863 a large com- 
pany of rooks pulled it quite down. The follow- 
ing spring a pair rebuilt the nest, laid eggs, and 
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began to sit. An immense troop of their black 
kindred soon surrounded them, killed the male, 
who fell into the area, slew the female on her 
©ggs, tore ofif one of her wings, and all the pirates 
disappeared as suddenly as they came, and never 
revisited the place — except, indeed, one solitary 
spy, which flew round and round the house the 
morning after the massacre, making a great noise. 
The butler picked up the slain rook and the fe- 
male's wing, while the family watched with wonder 
the storming of the nest and the double murder. 

A gentleman living in Newbattle Terrace, at 
the south side of Edinburgh, told me a curious 
rook ^anecdote that happened last spring. Being 
unwilling to allow a colony from a neighbouring 
rook settlement to take possession of the old trees 
aroimd his house, he shot the female of the first 
couple that bmlt a nest on them. The widower 
paired again directly, and brought the new mate 
to the same house, when she shared the fate of the 
first. The determined settler immediately took to 
himseK a third partner, and installed her into 
the fetal lodging. After her death the rooks 
assembled in a body, and tore down the nest. 
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My authority for these facts is unimpeachable, 
and at the service of any one who thinks it worth 
while to demand it. 

It may be from their uniform black inviting 
attention, but no birds show the Albino stain 
more frequently than blackbirds or rooks. I have 
seen these opposite " extremes " of colour ** meet" 
in the rook almost every season. I shot a young 
one in the rookery here with a white bill, another 
with white nails to its toes ; a third had white 
wings, the most common phase of this lusus nor* 
turce. The contradiction of a whole nest of white 
blackbirds, and another of white rooks, in both cases 
the parents being black, was the most imaccount- 
able freak that nature could possibly play.* 

* A notice of a white sparrow in the ' Scotsman' gave rise 
to this reply : — 

"WHITE SPARROWS. 

'< Eames Castle, Oct. 10, 1865. 
"Sir, — The white sparrow of Leith Walk is not the rara 
avis the correspondents of the ^ Scotsman ' suppose. 

"I have one in my collection at 1 Royal Terrace, shot by 
my son in the barrack square of Dundalk. In the same case 
is another with white wings, shot by myself at a farm-stead* 
ing near Joppa. Another buff sparrow haimts the village of 
Fort-Bannatyne, close to this place. Another white-winged 
H 
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When the month of December is mild, rooks 
build, thrashes sing, blackcocks croon, wood- 
pigeons coo, martin swallows sometimes appear, 
and even butterflies have been known to show 
themselves. Editors of newspapers are often 
bored at Christmas with accoimts of some one 
or other of these wonders, which so often occur 
every mild winter season. 

Another interesting section of the omnivora, the 
starlings, are very numerous here. They come 
in clouds every evening to roost on the old beeches 
and elms, close to and even among the rooks. 
Tfidling in their nesting habits, they cannot be 
watched so easily as rooks ; but by the common 
mode of fixing boxes to the higher branches of a 
taU tree, we induced two pairs to adopt a ready- 
made homa I liked better, however, to see them 
choose their own site among the thick ivy of the 
garden wall, where several pairs hatch every year. 
Of course my boys tamed one this summer, which 

sparrow I see almost every day when going to shoot in the 
north end o£ the island. The Port-Bannatyne bird I saw aU 
last season as weU as this.— I am, &c 

*' John Colquhottk. " 
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has proved the most pleasant and amusing of pets. 
It was early taught to quit its cage in the kitchen 
and devour the flies, which were so dexterously 
snapped up that one's eye often could not follow 
the capture. The windows are never shut when 
"the stare" is hunting, and it often flies round 
the lawn for half-a-day, but always comes back to 
its cage before dusk. Our starling, however, is 
not sentimental, and, if he were, has no right to 
the plaintive plea, " I can't get out." 

One feels a kind of reverence for those birds 
whose life is spent in the silence and solemnity of 
night; and the music in which they vent their 
contemplations, though always in the minor key, 
is listened to with more interest, and perhaps 
scarcely less pleasure, than that of simshine and 
the day. The spectre-like ways and melancholy 
hootings of these night-lovers please well the 
fancy; while the oft-repeated plaint of the wood- 
owl, from ivied tree or mouldering tower, is an- 
swered, perhaps, by some inner second of our own. 
Even the wild screech of the white owl, as it flits 
stealthily and rapidly along, has a power over us 
peculiarly its own ; and one is amazed that so true 
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a poet as Cowper could class the call of these hon- 
oured sages ''even beneath the harsh tones of the 
jay, the pye, the daw/' Surely he could never 
have listened to them under the canopy of heaven, 
but only caught the sound from his own drawing- 
room, with all the curtains closed. 

The country around this venerable castle seems 
especially adapted to rear both white and brown 
owls. A mixture of cultivated and waste land, 
interspersed with woody dells, old ruins, and hol- 
low trees, ought to have attracted them from the 
mainland opposite coast, where they always breed ; 
yet, though constantly watching, I have never seen 
or heard either of the more common species,* 
while the rarest (the short-eared owl) twice im- 
expectedly presented herself on Eames HUl when 
I was ranging for grouse. 

About the beginning of August 1864, I was 
examining the ground with a view to the 12th, 
and my dogs " poked up" this owl, when she flew 
a little distance and pitched on the top of a bing 

* Some time after the above was pemied, a white or bam 
owl took possession of the garden- wall iyy — ^the only one I 
have seen in Bate. 
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of stones capping a heathery mound. My youngest 
son, a schoolboy, was my only companion, and of 
course wished me to go home for a gun while he 
watched the owl. Not having a specimen in my 
collection, I was much tempted, but finally decid- 
ed that, as the bird would most likely haunt the 
place, we would always give the owl's cairn a trial 
when grouse-shooting near it. All the early part 
of last season I never passed the mound without 
a close look-out; but the searches became more 
careless each succeeding time, and at last were 
omitted altogether. On the morning of the 4th of 
September of the present year, thirteen months 
after we first saw this rare bird, I was after grouse 
with the same companion, close to "thehoolet's 
cairn," as he called it, when of her own accord she 
rose at some distance from us, and I shot her. It 
was but seldom that my youngest boy was with 
me on my shooting excursions ; and, considering 
my many trials for the owl with one or other of 
his brothers, that he should have been the only 
one out the day she fell might have furnished good 
material for a superstitious Highland legend. 
The far more common long-eared owl I have 
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never seen hunting here, but once or twice last 
winter I distinctly heard its scream close to the 
castle windows, and a few months since my gillie 
lad brought me a half-grown one, found in a dying 
state on the lawn. It seemed starved to death, 
being a perfect skeleton. 

I have listened both last summer and this for 
the drowsy chur of another fiivourite bird of the 
dusk, the fearless night-jar. That this migrant 
should prefer Mull to Bute, where night-moths are 
so plentiful, seems to me unreasonable. Not one 
fern owl have I seen or heard on the northern dis- 
trict of this island, while in Mull the monotonous 
spinning-wheel note was raised each July evening 
close to both our shooting quarters; and I have 
preserved the finest male specimen I ever saw, 
which I shot one 12th of August, raised fix)m the 
heather by my dogs. 

The more obtrusive and noticeable day migrants, 
such as the cuckoo, the landrail, and the swallow 
tribe, seem to revel in our neighbourhood, while 
fly-catchers and white-throats delight the eye 
with their graceful movements among the laurel 
bushes. From entries in my journal, I find that. 
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on the 5th of May, when we returned to our island 
home, "Cuckoos and landrails are in full cry, 
and chimney swallows are flying in considerable 
numbers. Neither the window martin nor swift 
has yet appeared. The gardener told me that he 
first saw a swallow and heard the cuckoo on the 
same day, the 30th of April'* " Monday, 22d 
May.* — ^Window martins begun to build in the 
eaves of the old tower. Saw, on the 18th, the first 
and only pair of swifts I have* noticed here this 
season. Heard yesterday morning, at twenty-five 
minutes past three A.M., two cuckoos, two land- 
rails, a thrush, a sedge-warbler, and other birds, all 
singing and calling at the same moment. The 
landrail in the clover field, and the sedge-warbler 
among the laurels, never cease their love-call dur- 
ing the darkest night.'* " Friday, June 9th. — ^The 
pair of swifts attempting to take possession of the 
same martin's nest they stormed last year." 

* A daughter of the late Lord President Hope gave me the 
foUowing curious and interesting particulars of a swallow's 
nest which she had often heard told by her eminent father : — 
A pair had built their nest in a comer of the Lord President's 
window. The fabric, however, always feU, until two older 
swallows butU Ufor (hem, and then left them in possession. 
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This season the bold attack of the swifts was 
finally repulsed by the determined resistance of 
the martins. From coming early last year, the 
black pirates had little difficulty in seizing the 
newly-made home of the industrious builders; 
but this time the martins fought with desperation 
in defence of their young as well as home, so the 
pair of swifts, after their defeat, took easy posses- 
sion of an empty martin's nest at Eames ViOa, 
where my neighbDur tells me they are bringing 
up a thriving family. I marked the incubation 
and daily feeding of the young swifts last year 
until they took wing; I then carefully watched 
them each day till they left us for the arid plains 
of Africa. My last entries were Monday the Ist 
of August, Tuesday the 2d, and Wednesday the 3d, 
after which date I saw none in Bute tiU my note 
of them last May. 

All birds feeding in the air live on winged in- 
sects, and all feeders on winged insects must be 
migrants. No better type of both visits this coun- 
try than the bird last mentioned. It is the fleet- 
est and strongest-winged of all British birds. For 
ten long hours of a July day, without resting, will 
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this indefatigable creature dart through the air at 
an immense height, collecting the higher-flying in- 
sects with its flat-shaped beak, the gape of which, as 
in aU the swallows, is admirably adapted for hoard- 
ing the treasure. I once counted about a dozen 
black flies in the gape of some newly-shot swifts. 
So exclusively is this large swallow a bird of the 
air, that it never alights except when scrambling 
into its nest, and if placed on flat ground, from 
the weakness of its feet and length of its wings, 
would be imable to rise. The feet, exactly like a 
small hand, are totally unfitted for walking, and 
only serve the purpose of clutching the eaves of a 
house when seeking the nesting-place. Feeding 
higher in the air than the other swallows, their 
insect-food fails soonest, so they come later and 
•leave earlier than any of the other swallows. 
Three months is their usual time with us, while 
the other three species of swallow — ^viz., the chim- 
ney one and the window and bank martins — ^not 
only come earlier, but stay two months later. 
I saw a bank martin in the south of England on 
the 25th of last November, and on the 5th of 
December following another pair hawking for 
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insects among the house-tops of Henley-on- 
Thames. I never before remember seeing these 
birds so late in departure. 

The range of the chimney swallow and the two 
martins comes much nearer the ground than that 
of the swift. They often alight, and, from the 
conformation of their feet and shorter wings, can 
easily rise again. The weaker wing is made up 
for by the stronger foot, which gives these swal- 
lows the power of resting on house-tops, raUs, or 
even on the groimd itselt 

Full before my window a pair of fly-catchers 
keep continually darting fix)m the rails of a wood- 
en bridge after insects on the wing. These birds 
may be called the next in succession to swallows, 
for although they live much on the groimd they 
find the chief of their food in the air. They 
arrive here a little later than the swallows, and 
depart shortly before them. 

On the broad planks of the bridge grey and 
yellow wagtails find a constant supply. These 
graceful creatures, although occasionally catching 
a fly in the air, keep almost constantly on the 
ground, where their active feet and legs enable 
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them to chase their prey with great activity. 
Emphatically a gromid bird, the wagtail is not 
confined to winged insects, but feeds much on 
wonns and the eggs of land and water flies. This 
subsistence does not cease entirely in winter; 
hence it does not migrate, or only partially so, 
from colder to milder places in our own country. 

The rich fields of Bute team with skylarks. 
These general favourites feed in summer on the 
field insects and earthworms, in winter almost en- 
tirely on the seeds of annual weeds scattered over 
the com stubbles. Totally independent of trees, 
they are the free songsters of the air, and 
from fields without a hedge, or upland slopes 
without a bush, trill forth their melody so charm- 
ing to our ear, while the figure of the little 
syren, twittering in a flood of light, is wholly lost 
to our ken. 

The larks introduce the buntines, the first of 
the hard-bOled birds. Some of them approach 
the larks in their habits, by living much in culti- 
vated fields, and refasing to perch on trees. They 
aU have bOls formed for breaking the rinds of 
seeds. They also eat insects moderately. I have 
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never seen the common bnntine in Bute, nor the 
snow species all last winter. I have an Albino of 
the former in my collection, shot by my son at 
Fort-Geoige. 

Immense flocks of finches congregate here all 
winter, and are most useful to the feumer, consimi- 
ing the seeds of troublesome weeds which other- 
wise would overrun the country. Where the land 
is poorer the finches migrate southward in winter, 
returning again to the north, when they separate 
to breed. 

Green finches, and, of course, chafSinches, build 
near this old castle — ^the goldfinch and greyfinch 
among the whins of the neighbouring brakes. 
Although so hard -billed, all these finches eat 
caterpillars and other insects moderately. The 
truest seed-eater of the race is the goldfinch ; its 
favourite food being thistle, chickweed, and dan- 
delion seeds. The green and grey finches are 
veiy partial to flax and lint seeds — Whence their 
name of green and grey linties or linnets. 

In describing the birds around this ivied tower 
of Bute, any one with a turn for natural history 
wiU at once perceive that I have, link by link, 
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connected the most perfect of the soft -billed 
migrants of the air (the swift) with the hardest- 
billed resident (the goldfinch) which collects food 
on the ground. like all God's works, there are 
no gaps in ornithology— one species glides into 
another until they are dovetailed into one har- 
monious whole. 

In crossing the Minch some years since, a little 
dark bird was constantly flitting past our cutter 
with aU the characteristics of a swaUow — ^power- 
ful wings, long tail, body thrown weU forward, 
and tapering like a canoe. Seamen have a super- 
stitious dread that this sea-swallow brings storms, 
and delights in them. But the truth is, that 
" stormy petrels " dislike the tempest as much as 
their neighbours, as it is only when the sea is 
tolerably quiet that they can collect the chief 
part of theii* food, which consists of the oily sub- 
stance on the top of the waters. When the waves 
rise, of course the surface of the sea is much in- 
creased, which disperses the oil, and gives far 
more trouble in collecting it ; add to which, the 
birds are so light and buoyant, partly from their 
greasy food, that, like the thistle-down, they ap- 
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pear the sport of the hurricana When feeding 
they nse both wings and feet, and while the for- 
mer are expanded the latter tip the water, so the 
little bird appears both fljdng and walking. It 
is on account of this kind of "walking on the 
water " they derive their name of Petrels or little 
Peters. 

It was a lovely June night when I crossed the 
Minch, and many a sea-swaUow was skimming in 
two senses ocean's cakn bosom. When they were 
preening off the collected oil its effect made the 
bird so light that, like a gossamer, it seemed to 
touch the sea, but not to press it. 

In size, shape, rapidity of flight, as weU as 
endurance on wing, sweeping even over the broad 
Atlantic, petrels bear a close resemblance to the 
common chimney swallow. But if the joyous 
sunny swallow, always associated with verdure 
and beauty, has this ocean delegate equally sug- 
gestive of clouds and tempest, it has also a repre- 
sentative among the sombre birds of night The 
night-jar, familiarly known as the "night-hawk," 
not only connects the owls with insect-feeders, 
but also foriQS the link between swallows and 
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owls. like the swallow tribe, it is a migrant and 
insect-feeder ; preying on the night-moths, beetles, 
and cockchafers, by following and capturing them 
in the air as swallows seize day insects. Indeed, 
the capricious evolutions of this twilight spectre 
bear close resemblance to the sportive wheels of 
the bird of summer sunshine. It has been caUed 
"the night-swaUow," just as stormy petrels are 
commonly known to sailors as swallows of the 
ocean. 

From hiding in the day-time in brakes of fern, 
the night-jar is also appropriately styled "the fern 
owl;" and indeed the silky feathers, noiseless 
flight, large eye, dusky colour, and nocturnal life 
of this bird, quite entitle it to a low niche among 
the owls ; while the insect-food, migratory habits, 
large gape, soft beak, and weak feet, prove it 
equally akin to the swallow family, which right I 
have just claimed. The night-swallow has the 
advantage over the day one in a hair-netting on 
each side of the bUl — a very great assistance in 
night-himting, but not needed and therefore not 
given to the bird of the sunlight. 

To a heedless listener, the song or call of each 
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individual of any particular species of bird may 
appear exactly alike, but there is often consider- 
able variety. Song-bird fanciers know this well ; 
but in their case it may be urged that domestica- 
tion and care have altered and drawn out the 
voices of their favourites, just as judicious farmers 
improve their stock. But I take as illustrations 
the most obtrusive and monotonous of our day and 
night birds, and to a fine ear scarcely any two of 
them will be foimd in the same key. There are 
also prominent and exceptional points of diflTerence 
in the call of a particular cuckoo, as well as in 
the hoot of an eccentric ivy owL 

A cuckoo that haunted our garden aU last 
spring and summer, and was most useful in grub- 
bing up the cabbage and gooseberry caterpillars, 
put an additional note into its pipe. "When a 
neighbour cuckoo from the near hill, and another 
from the beeches on the lawn, struck up the rub- 
rical coo-coo, they were always replied to by the 
innovator's coo-coo-coo. We made him a D.D., 
and the "Dr" had perhaps as much reason for the 
change in his ritual as if his degree had come from 
the Senatus of Edinburgh itself. When fishing 
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St Mary's Loch with a friend, the cracked voice 
of one cuckoo contrasted oddly with half-a-dozen 
others scattered through the neighbouring woods. 
We were lashing opposite sides of the loch, and 
the first question asked on meeting was — " Did 
you hear the cracked cuckoo ? " 

Although living close to the old trees where the 
brown owls hoot every night, some people are so 
imobservant as never to have remarked that the 
" dismal bird" has two calls. The first is one pro- 
longed note, followed a few seconds after by a 
juggling imitation. The owl then rests its voice a 
longer or shorter time according to its whim, with- 
out any approach to regidarity in these intervals. 
But not to hear the second trembUng hoot of a 
brown owl immediately following the first cleai^ 
note, is rare indeed ; and I have only remarked this 
in the case of one or two innovating owls among 
the many I have listened to under the spring or 
autumnal moonshine. 

There are no rock-doves in Bute, but great 

numbers of ring-doves (the common wood-pigeon) 

fully supply their place. All spring the groves 

are soothed with the love-note of this ornamental 

I 
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biid ; and when seatching for vermin last May, the 
constant crash of the wood-dove from her wicker 
sancer of two eggs, gave token of flocks that would 
congr^ate in autumn and never separate until 
'* the time of the singing of birds is come, and the 
voice of the turtle is heard in the land." 

When the fruits and berries of early harvest 
b^in to ripen, numberless small companies of 
wood-pigeons shelter in the shaggy copses of the 
Kyles, which soon unite into large assemblies 
under the spreading branches of the old beech- 
trees, to regale on their delicious nuts. So long 
as there is abundance of this beech-mast food our 
lawn beeches attract their myriads, which vie with 
the rooks and starlings in giving cheerfulness and 
animation even among the sere and ydlow leaves 
of the shortening day. 

The fine shoals of white fish that used to haunt 
the bays of Bute, have of late years considerably 
deserted them. In winter multitudes of *' herring 
hakes" are captured with the net — ^many of large 
size. I saw hampers fall on Port-Bannaiyne quay 
all last January. They are good food when cut 
into steaks and fried. A few days ago, a boy 
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brought me a basket of five very broad-shaped fish 
with red fins, like the bream or '* braise " of Loch 
Lomond. They were more than a pound in weight, 
and he only asked a penny for each, and was 
quite pleased with sixpence for the lot. He called 
them "silver baddies," but I rather think "sea 
perch" is the proper nama He caught them with 
a hand-line, and a bit of herring for bait During 
a whole season I fished Loch Long very success- 
fully, both with herring and mussel bait, and with 
hand and long lines, but I never either caught or 
heard of this "silver haddy** in that branch sea- 
loch of the Firth of Clyde. 

When driving along the Kyles for a day's par- 
tridge-shooting on one of the northern farms of 
Bute, a whale of about 30 feet long rose close to 
the shore. On overtaking the gillie, whom we 
had sent forward with the evening relay of dogs, 
he assured us with a face of awe that the whale 
had become dangerous in the night, and driven the 
fishermen ashore. Had it been one of the Arctic 
whales, not unfrequent in the Sound of Mull, the 
angry freak of the leviathan would have been char- 
acteristic enough; but as the present monster of 
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the deep was only a bottle-nose, or " black-fish," it 
was evident that the boatmen had made the lad 
swallow a stoiy ** veiy like the fierce fish," whose 
startling entr^ had whetted his appetite for the 
terrible. 

On questioning the fishers next day, they 
laughed heartily, saying it was true that a black- 
fish had broken a net some miles below, and that 
the one we saw had begun to blow and lash the 
water with its tail, but these vagaries were only 
signs of anxiety lest its young one, which no 
doubt was near, might get among the boats and 
nets. In place of dreading these small whales, 
the fishers were always glad of their company, as 
harbingers of a successful night's fishing; and 
about the same time last year I watched an old 
female bottle-nose and two young ones gambol- 
ling among the fleet of *' scows," while the 
crews looked kindly at them as the jackals of 
their trade. 

Prodigious droves of porpoises also hang upon 
the herring shoals. The smaller kind, called 
" pelluchs," often spring several yards out of the 
water, and come down with a thump that may be 
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heard in calm weather more than a mile off, while 
the white foam caused by their fall in the sea can 
be distinguished at double that distance. Fre- 
quently, in my walks or shooting excursions along 
the shores of the island, I see more than a hun- 
dred of these creatures rolling, splashing, or 
springing clear of the sea like fresh-run salmon. 

A solitary grey seal has for some years fre- 
quented the rocks above Ettrick Bay. The old 
hermit shows himself when the bag-nets proclaim 
the annual influx of salmon to the bay, and 
cruises about the coast so long as the fish remain. 
Last year '* the grey sealch " was seldom out of 
the shallow water, and my watcher was always 
reminding me to bring my rifle barrels — espe- 
cially when the weather was warm and calm. 
One day, when shooting on Glenmore and Ettrick 
side, he would fain have changed my gun into a 
rifle, for the seal had been so bold that morning 
as to prevent his wife from filling her pitcher at 
the spring. " The beast," quoth she, pathetically, 
" pat up its awfa' coorse head close to me an' the 
bairns — I was feerd it wad come ashore an' tak' 
ane o' them awa." 
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Once or twice I walked down to the bay armed 
and readj^ but the enemy was either invisible, or 
plying his piratical vocation among the salmon 
fjEir beyond reach of my bullets. This year he has 
not put in an appearance at all ; and a few years 
since he also absented himself for a whole salmon 
season, but returned on the following one at the 
usual tima The many years that the Ettrick seal 
has summered in its bay has gained for it some 
local notoriety, while its curious and methodical 
habits have so far interested me as to stop all 
desire to put an end to its wild and wayward 
life. 

Not being an entomologist, my observation of 
the insects of Bute has been very circumscribed. 
I have seen none of the southern butterflies or 
moths which the mild climate of this island had 
led me to expect. Neither cockchafers nor stag- 
beetles enliven the twilight, and not one specimen 
of the larger sphynxes have we captured, or even 
seen. Had there been any, no doubt some of 
these gorgeously-pencilled beauties would have 
found their way into our drawing-room, along 
with the sober-coloured small moths which beset 
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our gas-lustres every warm, dark night, as both 
sides of our glass door into the garden were left 
open, when the gas was lit, and long after dark- 
ness set in. 

In the summer of 1864, wasps' nests were not 
only more numerous than I ever saw them any- 
where else, but their size was also enormous. 
There were at least a dozen close to the castle and 
garden. I have long had in my little museum 
what I considered as fine a specimen of the wasps' 
hive as it was possible to procure; but two of 
these from Bute (one built in a hedge adjoining 
the garden, the other fixed to a currant bush in 
the very midst of the fruit) were nearly double 
the circumference of my preserved paragon. This 
year, although the fruit has been fuUy as plenti- 
ful, and the season equally fine, there have been 
scarcely any wasps' nests, and the few we have dis- 
covered are wretched weedy productions, scarcely 
deserving the name. 

As if in contrast to the wasps of the present 
year, the wild bees have thriven amazingly. My 
boys found no less than nine ''binks " along the 
banks of the brooklet that feeds the duck pond. 
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These hives comprised the ydlow "foggy" bee, 
the small and large humble bee^ and one hive of 
red-hipped beea In the evening we often re- 
moved the thatching, and inspected the grubs and 
honeycomb of the foggy bees' hives. Some were 
much more cross and dangerous when disturbed 
than their neighbours; and it is a rule acted on 
by schoolboys, that when wild bees hive under 
ground, and they fail to reach them the first dig- 
ging, it is useless to attempt a second, for the 
swarm will remove or destroy the honey on the 
first alarm £x)m the spada 

It is a curious fact that honey bees don't like 
the flowers or heather of Tig^mabruach. They 
therefore fly across the Eyles to Bute and gather 
honey there. In returning laden, however, they 
are unable to recross the sea, and multitudes are 
found drowned. There is no honey to be had in 
Tighnabruach in consequence. They thrive wdl 
in Bute, for, last summer, my boys took a hive in 
the old tower of Blames Castle fall of splendid 
honey. 

Had more southern night-insects found their 
way to the genial climate of Bute, they might 
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probably have been followed by the great bat — 
Vespertilio altivolans of naturalists. This night- 
flyer takes the same place among bats that swifts 
do among swallows. like swifts, their flight is 
rapid and high, and the term of their appearance 
equally short. I have watched them from Henley 
Bridge coursing over the Thames among the other 
bats, which looked, in comparison, no bigger than 
butterflies. They shelter during the day in hollow 
trees, but never under the slates or leads of houses 
or out-buildings, the favourite rfefuge of the two 
other species of British bat. I have one of the 
Henley great bats stuffed, and, barring its colour 
(a rich chestnut), it is precisely like a giant of the 
smaller common kind. 

The top of the old tower here is a city of bats. 
On raising the lead sheeting about the beginning 
of last summer, we discovered hundreds both of 
long-eared and little bats, each female having her 
piccaninny attached by its tiny claws to her breast. 
When hunting in the twilight, they carry their 
young one too ; and the little creature is so deftly 
and firmly fastened as not in the least to incom- 
mode the parent, or hinder her success in moth- 
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hunting. The mothers nurse their young ones in 
this way, which are the most horrid imps it is 
possible to fancy. 

The grousing of this island would never suit 
many of the sportsmen-migrants who crowd our 
moors in August and September. The boMtie 
system from the south has been so successfully 
applied, even to Scotch moors, that in all our 
first-class ranges the difference between good and 
bad sportsmen or good and bad dogs is scarcely 
noticeabla If the man is a fedr shot, little else 
will be required of him; while his dogs, if 
superior ones, are wasted on such ground, and 
may even have their mettle slacked, their hunt- 
ing powers weakened, and their instinct dwarfed, 
from finding multitudes of birds without working 
for them. To my mind, sixty or eighty brace 
killed on these swarming beats deserves to be 
placed in the same cat^ory as a pheasant drive, 
or shooting rabbits in a teeming warren. 

The moors which give most pleasure and satis- 
faction to a true and able sportsman are those 
which, with the aid of first-rate dogs, will afford 
a bag of from twenty to thirty-five brace. On 
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guch ground lie can watch with delight the in- 
stinct which his high-couraged and keen-scented 
dogs throw into their work ; his own knowledge 
of the sport and walking powers will have full 
scope ; and should his bag be up to the mark at 
the end of the day, he can feel satisfied that it 
was scientifically and pluckily filled. 

In the above remarks I only allude to men 
who lay claim to be called the dite of the shoot- 
ing world. A predecessor of mine, in a giouse 
tenancy, candidly told me that he gave up the 
moor, as he had to wander so long without a 
shot that he was likely to miss from nervous- 
ness. I also suspected that his kennel was none 
of the best, for during the term of his lease he 
never exceeded four brace of grouse in one day ; 
while the first 12th I shot over the hill, with 
first-rate dogs, my bag was nineteen brace, and 
from ten to fifteen during August and the first 
weeks of September. This gentleman immedi- 
ately took a moor in Perthshire, and the first 
day bagged fifty brace* I cordially wished him 
joy, and felt convinced that a prolific moor was 
the place for a nervous shot with indifferent dogs. 
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Few will deny that the man who habitually 
brings home the heaviest game-bag has every 
claim to be called, if not the best shot, certainly 
the most accomplished sportsman of his party. 
To apply the test fably, however, we must ex- 
clude those teeming high-priced moors where 
good shooting alone is required, and stick to 
those second-rate beats where birds must be 
searched for with patient skill, and shot down 
with dexterity and unfailing Tierve. The shooter 
who generally makes " the score" on such ground 
would only rarely find his shooting match with 
a fowling-piece all over the world. 

The seasons 1864-5 (the two first of my lease 
of Kames and North Bute) were good breeding 
years, and the birds free of disease on most of 
the Scotch moors. By the 12th of the present 
year they were very strong on wing, and from 
unsettled broken weather much wilder than usual 
My team of sporting dogs is, however, most 
efficient, and consists of a brace of very superior 
Irish setters, an old English pointer bitch, admir- 
able for close hunting, and a dropper (the cross 
of a celebrated Eussian pointer dog with an ex- 
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cellent smooth bitch) which can work all day 
and never cry "enough." The whole four are 
hard workers, have exquisite noses, never get 
footsore, and are perfectly steady on all game. 
My retriever " Auk " completes the lot, and in 
my whole sporting experience I have only had 
one to equal, none to surpass him. 

Bad weather at the 12th does not annoy me, as 
I have no objection to allow a week or ten days' 
" cheeper law." This year I did not shoot till the 
22d, and had the comfort of never hearing a 
squeak aU day. The morning was dull, and 
heavy mists lowered on the peaks of Arran and 
the Argyllshire mountains. In face of this the 
barometer steadily rose, and being seconded by a 
few breaks of the clouds, it was decided to send 
forward the mid-day relief of dogs, with orders 
to return should the weather faiL 

Scarcely had we left the lodge gate when a de- 
pressing drop of rain fixed all eyes on the horizon. 
A fine bit of blue, large enough even for a Hol- 
lander's tarpaulins, decided the point in favour of 
the day; but the " spitty " rain did not cease for 
some time, and was sufficiently damping to turn 
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homeward the gillie and his dogs. He joyously 
faced about again, assuring us he would be at the 
farmhouse where we meant to put up our car 
almost as soon as we should It was now about 
nine, and the lad's directions were to meet us on 
the hill with the provision-basket and firesh dogs 
at two o'clock 

At a quarter to ten I uncoupled on the crest of 
Clochnabae. The heather was at first so wet as 
to preclude immediate hope of close shots; but 
the sun was blinking out, and would soon make it 
dry enough. On circling round the hill, first one 
good pack, then another, each led by the jeering 
crow of the old cock, rose merrily in the very line 
of our range. At this moment a large red hare 
sprang at my feet; and although unwilling to 
encumber my game-carrier with such lumber, I 
rolled her over in very spite. First blood of 
season 1865; but then it was only footed, not 
winged gore. Sun out now, and heath drying 
Cast Still another pack rose wild, and dogs be- 
ginning to look unhappy. Turned into the sunny 
side of the hill, where the raised packs had pre- 
ceded me. Dogs ranging, free and true, but my 
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first flying as well as running shot was fired with- 
out their aid. A fine pack rose at my feet, and I 
killed one, knocking feathers out of another with 
my second barrel — one of the few escapes of the 
day. First bird in the bag at half-past eleven. 

The red Irishman now settled to a point, beauti- 
fully backed by the Saxon bitch. A fine chance, 
and slew niy brace. The next pack, found by old 
Juno, rose sharp, but I got my couple of birds 
again. The canine, working with spirit and sup- 
porting each other well, made no mistakes; and 
although much of the game rose provokingly wild, 
they procured me some excellent chances, and we 
met the gillie and relay of dogs with nine brace 
of fine full-grown birds. 

The Glenmore valley cuts right through the 
further hiUs of Bute. Hitherto I had kept to 
the north end, having parcelled out the southern 
division for the evening sport. Before crossing 
to the fresh range, I gave the ridge and sheltered 
face of the himted hill a trial with the fresh dogs 
for broken birds. If a beat for scattered game 
has been judiciously chosen, and the shooter 
humours it by a series of circles and detours, 
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with the aid of trustworthy dogs, the bag rapidly 
and pleasantly fills. 

When a young and impatient grouse-shooter, 
I had a useful lesson on scattered birds, which 
has often since encouraged me to perseverance and 
helped me to success. On that day, many years 
ago, I had reserved my best dogs for the evening, 
and after some successful morning shooting on 
the hill-top had broken and scattered some fine 
packs. Most of the birds had topped the ridge 
slanting downwards, and I felt certain of heavy 
shooting whenever I had sufficiently worked the 
higher peaks. The steep ground and warm sun 
had been severe, and when I b^an to himt for 
the scattered game, my dogs showed signs of hav- 
ing done their work. Still they fought bravely 
on, but, with the exception of a solitary cock, did 
not stumble on any of the birds we had driven 
down. Feeling sure that we had passed through 
the midst of them, I proposed to take a second 
stretch along the brow with the evening dogs, 
even in the face of my watcher's protest that we 
should lose two valuable hours seeking for game 
that "wasna there." Scarcely were the fresh 
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dogs free than they found grouse. Another and 
another point in quick succession, while the 
game, in threes, pairs, or single birds, rose at my 
feet. In place of two lost hours they were equal 
to any four of the rest of the day for regular and 
deadly chances. It was only the same over again 
in Bute, and my brow range of Clochnabae hill 
added three brace to the bag. 

An old gamekeeper used to say at starting, 
'TU try for so many brace, but dinna expec' 
aboon the half o't." I had set my bag at twenty 
brace, but did not " expec' aboon" fifteen. It was 
past four when we crossed the valley of Glen- 
more, and scaled the evening hill, so to make 
eight brace on Bute moors in the few hours now 
at our service would tolerate few misses. Even 
of this short time more than an hour elapsed be- 
fore we got among the packs ; but when we did, the 
dropper behaved splendidly. Finding at long dis- 
tance, and never making a false point, she gave 
us every opportunity to break the gsune on the 
very heights we had selected. The scent had 
been good aU day, and at length the birds began 
to sit pretty well too. They were found by the 
E 



Digitized by 



Google 



146 NATUKAL HI8T0BT AND 

dogs in their best style^ while I seconded them by 
shooting at the top of my bent ; and at a qoaiter 
to eight the gillie threw np his glengany with a 
hurrah for the twenty brace. 

My next grousing day^ on the 26thy was deyoted 
to the nearer moors of Karnes. A high east wind 
spoilt the scent, and made the game still more 
firetty and shy of a point than on the 22d. My 
journal eniay says — ^"Killed eleven brace; only 
let off one shot, and three badly-hit birds/' On 
the 30th, was assisted by my eldest son, who had 
got a few days' leave from his regim^it. Our 
united bag was twenty-one and a half brace, four 
hares, and a snipa My journal again records — 
" Both of us shot in our best style, and dogs did 
their part equally welL" Wednesday, September 
6th, took a rambling stretch with my son over 
the greater part of our grouse ground for his con- 
cluding day. At eleven o'clock heavy rain came 
on, and stopped our sport till near one ; but the 
clouds then parted, a hot sun dried the heath, and 
the evening was perfect for shooting. Total bag, 
twelve and a half brace, eight hares, and a snipa 
My share, six brace grouse and three hares. The 
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above is an unexaggerated statement of the grouse 
sport that may be expected in Bute, with good 
shooting, good walking, and good dogs. K any of 
the three requisite bons fail, of course the bag will 
be proportionally diminished. 

I have never thought it worth while to take a 
whole day at partridges, as all the arable land lies 
in detached patches far apart from each other. 
My plan has always been to divide the day 
between black game and partridga My first day 
was on the farthest extremity of our shooting 
beat. " September 14th. — Had a low game day on 
Skirles and the fields of Clochnabae. Bag con- 
tained four and a half brace of partridges, two and 
a half brace of black game, a grouse, three hares, 
and a leveret.'* Two of the black game were old 
cocks flying rapidly over my head at long distance. 
This is generally counted a difficult shot, but it is 
more properly a matter of calculation than diffi- 
culty. I foimd this out when a lad shooting wild 
ducks at evening flight. Whenever a paired duck 
and drake flitted overhead, the male, who always 
yields precedence, invariably dropped, while his 
mate in advance was certain to escape. Acting on 
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my discovery, habit and practice soon made the 
necessary distance-calculation quite natural, and 
now my first impulse on seeing any bird flying 
towards me is to note its speed and distance, and 
allow accordingly. 

My second low game-day was to Bobodach, a 
fjEum lying at the foot of the narrow part of the 
Kyles. Partridges have bred well there this year, 
and every autumn an enormous flock of tempting 
but imapproachable black game haunt the hill-side, 
feeding morning and evening on the com stubbles. 
An imbroken heather-beat of six miles from Kames 
Castle ends in Bobodach fields, so I shot along the 
moor edge to this partridge groimd, killing on my 
way one and a half brace black game, a grouse, 
and three large red hares. After two o'clock, with 
fresh dogs, I increased my bag by four and a half 
brace of partridges and another couple of hares. 
Oddly enough, made the same score of partridges 
on both beats, and with the same number of shots, 
for I only missed a second-barrel bird each day. 

Most of the Eobodach partridges, when sprung, 
having found safety in the copsewood flank- 
ing the stubble and turnip fields, on my next 
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excursion to that ground I endeavoured to inter- 
cept the birds fix)m their refuge. We were for- 
tunate in forcing some good coveys into the hill- 
ground, where I had fair shooting, and made a 
score of eight brace — ^my largest partridge bag of 
the season. In this low shooting the retriever 
backed up the gun by securing winged bii^ds all 
but lost. Neither in wood, furze, turnip, nor 
potatoes has one wounded partridge foiled this 
invaluable dog since the shooting began. 

But if the retriever did justice to the gun, the 
gun, in its turn, did justice to the shooter. I have 
never used a small fowling-piece that does more 
unfailing, deadly execution. It was made by 
Alexander Henry, of Edinburgh, a short time be- 
fore the *' Henry rifles" acquired their fame. I was 
telling Henry of a duck gun made by his former 
chief, Mr Eoss (who then had a monopoly of the 
Edinburgh gun trade), which for regularity of pat- 
tern and hardness of shooting I had never seen 
surpassed. He answered by offering to make for 
me a light gim to try against it, which I was to 
return if not pleased. The stocking of this gun, 
after the model of the Eoss one, fitted me so well 
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that the first day I tried it in Mull I bagged 10} 
brace of grouse (every bird I shot at), leaving ofif 
without a miss, and the very first brace of bagged 
birds were a Mr right-and-left chance. 

Although a number have died this year of dis- 
ease, hares are still plentifdl enough both on 
Eames and Korth Bute. We can generally each 
day kill as many as are convenient to carry, and 
rabbits are again on the increase, after being 
nearly exterminated by hired warreners a few 
years since. Alpine hares have been introduced 
from Argyllshire, but I have never yet moved 
one, although my watcher saw a couple at differ- 
ent times last winter, after they had donned the 
snow-white fur. I don't r^ret their scarcity, for 
on my last shooting they swarmed into a perfect 
nuisance. You could only shoot there in comfort 
by always giving them the cut direct when thqr 
rose, and most certainly by refusing to honour 
them with a gun salute. The pointers or setters 
soon learned to follow my example, and were as 
callous to the antics and vagaries of these hares as 
if they had been sheep. When the grouse b^an 
to fight shy of our advances, we were fedn to scrape 
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up acquamtance with the bluecoats — ^now putting 
on their wintry livery — ^and with the aid of ter- 
riers and retrievers could any day load a pony and 
his panniers with them. 

It is the belief of some naturalist authorities 
that Alpine and Irish hares are of the same 
species, and that any apparent difference is caused 
by variation of climate. They maintain that, on 
the colder mountains of Scotland, the Irish hare 
would grow white in winter, while the Scotch 
white hare would retain the summer blue on the 
Irish plains during the severest December and 
January snows. From close observation of both, 
I entirely dissent from this theory. The Irish 
hare is thinner in the fur, which has a dash of 
red very different from the summer mouse-blue of 
the Scotch hare; the body is more lightly made for 
the limbs ; and having hunted them a whole season 
on the plains of Boyle, I can vouch for it that no 
Alpine hare would live hetoxe fowhounds half the 
time these Irish ones constantly do. 

I have in my collection Alpine hares in sum- 
mer and winter dress, together with an Irish one, 
and the difference is apparent to the most careless 
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observer. I may also ask, why should not the 
mild air of Bute have prevented the two snowy 
specimens my watcher discovered from aSsimiing 
their unsullied attire ? White, in his ' Selbome,' 
records his satisfisu^tion at- the addition of the 
Alpine hare 'to the scanty animal catalogue of the 
British fauna, and would no doubt have protested 
against such summaiy swamping of it in the line- 
age of the Emerald Isle. 

The same theory is broached with regard to our 
truly national red grouse and the willow grouse of 
Norway. Now, although there are strong points 
of resemblance both in the flight and summer 
plumage of the Norse bird to ours, there is this 
(to me) insuperable objection — viz., that no red 
grouse can exist without heather; and it also tells 
against the curtailers of species that the Scotch 
mountains should be cold enough to whiten 
[Irish (?)] hares and ptarmigan, and yet be too 
mild to perform the same office for willow grouse. 

That hill partridges are distinct from lowland 
ones, which many sportsmen naturalists assert, 
cannot be so strongly supported ; and I have always 
thought that the wilder feeding-ground of the 
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moor-edge bird has only dwarfed the old English 
partridge, and somewhat darkened its feathers. 

Mire -snipes are pretty generally distributed 
over the moorlands and waste ground of Bute, 
and a good sprinkling of jacks are constant to 
certain reedy plashes all through the winter. 
When killed off, their vacancies are generally not 
long in being supplied.* The boast of the island, 
however, is the woodcock. Last season was 
reckoned the worst woodcock year which the 
natives remember, while the preceding one was 
the best. Several of the shepherds assured me 
that, in the winter of 1864-5, there was not one for 
ten of the previous season, and yet, in comparison 

* An old Ai^Ushire sportsman assured me lately that no 
retriever would cany a jack-snipe on account of their nauseous 
taste, of which the dog had the f uU benefit from being able to 
close its lips on the unsavoury morseL Never having per- 
ceived this disgust to '' jacks " in my retriever, I gave him a 
fair trial the first opportunity which occurred on my next 
shooting-day. I dropped the jack a good way off, loaded, and 
then desired the d<^ to fetch it. He carefully brought and 
laid it down at my feet, with every appearance of satisfaction 
and comfort. This is no doubt one of those retailed blunders 
which may pass muster long enough from not being challenged 
and proved false. 
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with much of the coyer-shooting I have rented, 
the woodcock sport of 1864-5 in Bute was really 
superior. With the exception of one distant snap, 
and taking all chances as they came, I had the 
good hap to bag the first fourteen woodcocks I 
fired at last winter. When hard frost set in, the 
average bag was &om three to five couple, besides 
a fail score of other game. In a really good 
woodcock year, I have little doubt ten or twelve 
couple might be bagged on one day by a superior 
shot. 

The variety of the early winter shooting of the 
Eyles keeps excitement alive, and adds zest to the 
sport My diary of the 21st of last November 
notes that my son and I kOled grouse, blackcock, 
woodcock, wild duck, moorhen, rabbit, and roedeer. 
On the following Wednesday, the 23d, grouse, 
black game, partridge, woodcock, snipe, hare, and 
rabbit. 

Flying overhead, or pitched among the marshes, 
large flocks of golden plover and curlews some- 
times give occasion for " a family shot." The 
former keep much among the higher lull -tops, 
while the curlews chiefly affect the waste ground 
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close to the sea. Both breed freely on the Bute 
moors; and last summer, when a pair of curlews 
were screaming and dodging our path, my re- 
triever made a sudden stop at my heeL On giving 
him leave, he coolly walked a little way and laid 
hold of what (from the commotion it made) I 
fancied a leveret. The prisoner, a young curlew, 
was delivered up to me unhurt, and nearly the 
size of its equally noisy parents. 

A moor lochan, imbedded among the very peaks 
of the North Bute hills, is the chosen resort of 
moss ducks. The loch is about half a mile in 
circumference, and its situation so retired as to 
attract, in addition to the ducks, about a score of 
herons. On account of the bare flat banks, stalk- 
ing is impossible; but even were it otherwise, the 
herons seem to have constituted themselves the 
sentries of the loch, and, taking post all round it, 
their telescope necks effectually stop all stealthy 
intrusion. One day, when grouse-shooting round 
this loch, I noticed that the sentinels were absent. 
Coupling my setters, and giving them in charge of 
a giUie, I managed, by great care and waste of 
time, to fire a random shot into the thick of the 
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flock when they flew. The chance was much too 
distant to injure their bodies, but a duck and 
drake dropped wing-broken into the water. Both 
made several dives, and finally disappeared at 
opposite sides of the locL Confident in the pains- 
taking caution of Auk, I desired him to search the 
bank, expecting a shot when the ducks rushed 
from their hiding into the water; but at the first 
round this experienced retriever found and se- 
cured both, without giving either the chance of 
making a dash from their concealment, which the 
slightest bungle on his part would have enabled 
them to do. 

Not long after I had my revenge on one of the 
self-elected guardians of the ducks. Placing one 
of my sons a little below the outlet, where the 
flight, when disturbed, are apt to leave the fresh 
water for the sea, I showed myself on the top of a 
steep height on the opposite sida As soon as I 
appeared the ducks knit together and took wing, 
but flew past the ambuscade quite out of reach, 
like all very young sportsmen, the boy fired a 
warning to the ducks to take it high when again 
expelled from their city of waters. Now it hap- 
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pened that the herons were ranged like soldiers 
along the loch at the foot of the peak where I had 
attempted my strategy. Directly on hearing the 
report they climbed the air, and I had just time 
to cock one barrel and shoot a front-ranker ; but 
had both barrels been on full bend, I could as 
easily have dropped his rear file with a second 
shot. The bird happened to be a fine male, and, 
for a heron, plump enough to prove that the Bull 
Loch fishmarket was well stocked. 

Another company of herons have haunted the 
opposite extremity of my shooting-beat both last 
season and this. Unlike their usual habits and 
nature, these last frequent the bare hard moor, 
and appear quite independent of loch, stream, or 
even morass. like their neighbours, they always 
post " a look-out," but are much tamer than herons 
usually are. To any fair and open passer-by they 
give little heed; but the least appearance of scout- 
ing instantly raises their neck or puts them to 
flight. I suppose they feed at night, and only rest 
on the moor. Since the railways began, several 
heronries in the neighbourhood of the lines have 
been deserted, and the refugees have settled on 
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the trees of more secluded districts. The old 
heronry at Glartshore was abandoned at the very 
time when the trees in the gorge of the lonely 
Glen-Fruin were appropriated by a colony of these 
birds. 

With the exception of the never-failing mergan- 
sers fishing the shallow water of the coast, and a 
few waders on the shore, the seas around Bute 
seem to have no attraction for wild fowL This 
neglect of the many sheltered bays and shallows 
of the island seems strange, but of all birds it 
may most emphatically be said of sea-fowl, "There 
is no accounting for taste." 

Soes and partridges are far more numerous in 
South Bute than on the northern division of the 
island which I rent. The copses of the Kyles, 
which so often helped the partridges to foil us, 
always, however, harbour a sprinkling of these 
beautiful little deer. Not wishing to disturb them 
much last winter, we had only one htmt, when I 
killed a very fine buck with a splendid head, and 
my son a large doe, both in prime order. This 
year, when beating for black game, we stumbled 
on a pair of roes which had acquired such con- 
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fidence in this forbearance as scarcely to heed the 
report of our guns. 

The rod-fishing of Bute is confined to a few 
moor lochs of moderate calibre ; there are no fish- 
ing streams deserving the name. 
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"Thb roe, Captain Waverley, may be hunted at 
all times alike ; for never being in what is called 
pride of grease, he is also never out of season, 
though it be a truth that his venison is not equal 
to that of either the red or fallow deer." Such is 
the stately Baron of Bradwardine's verdict on roes 
and their venison. And who would deny the 
conclusion when arrived at from such premises ? 
If the roe is " never out of season," and " may be 
htmted at all times," and is never "in pride of 
grease," I fully agree with the Baron, that the 
vile trash which he calls " venison" is only fit for 
a dog-kenneL But then the " if' — ^there's the rub. 
I dispute his premises in toto, and therefore deny 
his conclusion. The roe may not be hunted at 
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all times alike. The roe is out of season the 
greater part of the year. Roes are sometimes in 
pride of grea-se, and when shot in this state are 
superior venison to either red or fallow deer. 

I am fully aware that most sportsmen and 
housekeepers will meet this assertion with a 
shake of the head, but I am prepared to prove 
that every season I rented Glenfalloch I shot 
several roe-deer as fat as good mutton; and in 
January 1861, the first year of my lease, my son 
and I kiUed three bucks within a few days whose 
kidneys were loaded with fat. Several people 
came on purpose to satisfy their curiosity as to 
the condition of these bucks, and all agreed that 
if they were not " in pride of grease," no deer ever 
could be. 

Some people insist upon larding roe- deer 
venison with beef or mutton fat, while others 
assert that the only way to make roe-flesh toler- 
able is to stew it. When a roe is out of condition, 
stewing and larding may disguise it as food, just 
as the French cook, by the help of condiments, 
made his master eat his old slippers ; but people 
who would so treat a roe haunch in prime order 
L 
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deserve never to have an opportunity of spoiling 
one again. 

The condition of roes is fiir more precarions 
than that of either red or fellow deer. In some 
seasons veiy few good ones are killed at alL 
Some localities, too, seem much more adapted to 
fatten them than others. Dnring a lease of three 
years at Glenfelloch, we killed 31 roe-deer, and of 
that number 12 were in first-rate condition. The 
last year of a former lease in Aberdeenshire, I 
killed 19 roes, and my son 5, but the best of 
these 24 did not equal the worst of the Glen- 
feUoch dozen. What is stranger still, during the 
year that we killed most fat ones at GlenfaUoch, 
my brother complained that out of a number 
killed by them, only 20 miles distant, there was 
not one really good roe. 

Why the GlenfaUoch roes were fatter than 
those on any of my other rented shootings, I 
never could discover ; but if even there, and at 
the height of the season, good ones were so rare, no 
wonder that the majority of sportsmen and house- 
keepers have branded roe venison with the ill 
name that has hanged so many dogs. The 
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haunches of all our prime roes are simply roasted, 
and I never saw any one partake of them who 
did not say they were the most delicate and 
delicious of all venison. My brother, who has 
both red and fallow deer in perfection, decidedly 
gives the palm to roe — when in condition. 

From the Baron's other assertion, that " the 
roe may be hunted at all times alike," I differ 
more completely than about the quaUty of its 
venison. The usual autumn announcements that 
" — — brought down a couple of stags and a fine 
roebuck," or " several harts and a couple of roe- 
deer in fine condition," scarcely need comment. 
The deer are IdUed at their best time of year, and 
are, of course, as fat as they can be ; while the 
poor roes are massacred out of season, being 
simply carrion. Until they exchange the red hair 
for the mouse-coloured, they are only bags of 
bones covered by some dark dry flesh, with not 
a particle of fat. The summer coat begins to 
change for the winter one in September, being 
complete iu November, before which time no roes 
should be shot. Ked-deer harts, on the contrary, 
never come into prime order until they are divested 
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of the winter grey, and have assumed the rich red 
of the sporting season. 

When the woods are thick with leaves, it is 
very difficidt to force a roe into open ground at 
all, but instinct also warns it not to come into 
view when at its weakest state. Thus, whether 
for sport or food, the roe should never be hunted 
except for the short time they are, or ought to be, 
in their prime; and if this rule is broken, they will 
equally disappoint the hunter and the gourmand. 

Roes shed their horns from the middle of De- 
cember till January, and are then at their best. 
They b^in to fall off in February; and by the 
beginning of March they are useless as food till 
the next roe-hunting season in November. 

There are two methods of hunting the roe, the 
choice of either depending on the extent of the 
woods and the nature of the country. In exten- 
sive, unbroken, and impervious woods, an old, 
steady foxhound is indispensable to force them 
into open ground and through the passes. Day 
after day they wUl dodge about in these favourite 
fastnesses; but unless the hunter thoroughly under- 
stands the sport, and knows every pass and open 
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space of the forest, he will most probably come 
home each evening without having fired a shot. 
Should, however, the country be dotted over with 
small copses and belt« of plantation, without one 
large wood to shelter them, hunting roe with a 
foxhound is totally impracticable, and if persevered 
in, most of the roe-deer will leave the ground alto- 
gether. When a good, steady hound finds the 
track of roe, he will stick to it for half a day ; and 
the quarry, well knowing the futility of seeking 
concealment in the near coverts, makes for some 
distant retreat, not to return perhaps for weeks. 
For such small woods many people prefer beaters, 
but I have always observed that beaters, after the 
first few drives, shy the roes more, and make them 
more wary and cunning, than dogs do. I have 
also the objection to a noisy troop, that it is a 
lazy and stupid way of killing game. 

The Glenfalloch coverts were chiefly oak copse, 
with a sprinkling of larch and fir. None of them 
being of great extent, and all tolerably open, pleas- 
anter roe-shooting could not be had. There were 
no other guns than my son's and my own, and no 
other beating aid than one keeper and two re- 
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triever dogs. The retrievers were tinder perfect 
command, and never were permitted to persecute 
the roes needlessly, so the latter soon became ac- 
customed to them, and, feeling confident of easily 
elnding their pursuers even in these small coverts, 
scarcely ever took the trouble to quit themu 

In a larch plantation, close to our doors, a 
couple of does lived all summer. The largest had 
twins and the other a single fGiwn, which they 
constantly brought within gunshot of the drawing- 
room window; and when singing was going on, 
would pause with great curiosity and apparent 
pleasure. There could be nothing more beautiful 
in nature than the fairy-like feiwus frisking arotmd 
their graceful mothers, listening to the music in 
rapt surprise. 

After leaving Glenfalloch at the conclusion of 
the autumn shooting and fishing, I always re- 
turned, accompanied by one of my sons, for a 
fortnight's early and ten days' later winter sport. 
Boes, of course, occupied a good deal of our atten- 
tion, but woodcocks and wild-fowl had their full 
share of the time. We generally arranged to beat 
one or two of the smaller coverts before beginning 
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to range for winged game, but never, nnless when 
hunting the two larger woods on the opposite side 
of the valley, gave a whole day to roe. Although 
the river Falloch intervened between the woods 
on the opposite and those on our side of the 
valley, the old bucks and yeld does often crossed 
backwards and forwards, but the younger bucks 
and those does which had fawns at their feet never 
left their own copse unless when hunted out. 

On the first summer of my lease, when return- 
ing from fishing, I came suddenly upon a solitary 
roebuck with horns of such length and thickness 
as to excite both my wonder and admiration. The 
keeper assured me he knew him well, having tried 
hard the winter before to procure this famous head 
for my predecessor in the game tenancy. I heart- 
ily congratulated him on his failure, and myseK 
that my turn was now come. 

Our first winter campaign opened at Martin- 
mas. We killed nine roes, and procured some 
very good heads ; but the head, although several 
times started, always contrived to elude us. As 
was his habit, the wary old fellow kept much to the 
steep, widespread patches and scattered clumps 
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on the opposite hill, where the approach of an 
enemy was readily seen and the means of escape 
varions and easy. 

The snows of 1861 came late, so the roes were 
at their best when we returned after Christmas to 
finish the shooting season. Three fell the first 
morning of our range — ^two of them old bucks, fat 
as venison should be, and neither had cast their 
horns. They were both (rare in roe-hunting) 
open, quiet chances. At first starting, I noticed 
a buck and two does on the bare hillside; but we 
knew, if they were properly moved, the direct 
path they would choose would be for the nearest 
copse. By taking a wide circuit, I gained the 
shelter of a brook commanding this sheep-track, 
while my companions got to windward of the 
deer a long way above. 

I had my eye on the trio from the first ; but 
although the drivers were directly in their wind, 
they showed no sign of uneasiness until the dis- 
tance was much decreased. The buck then 
ceased feeding, and stood like a statue, while the 
does looked at him occasionally, but still kept 
nipping the grass. None of them seemed inclined 
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to quit the ground until the enemy actually came 
in sight. They then knit together, and, led by 
the "buck, threaded their course leisurely down 
the bumside. The near view of my game was, 
however, obstructed by a mound, until the leader 
presented himself within shot. From the first I 
fully expected a right and left ; but the does, on 
hearing the noise, ducked back and took the hill 
again, while the buck, making a magnificent six- 
feet spring over the paling into the copse, fell 
dead on the other side. 

About two hours later my son sighted the 
other buck feeding in a green open patch of an 
oak coppice flanked by a wall, which enabled him 
to secure an excellent still chanciB. His horns 
were so loose that one of them was knocked oflf 
when he felL 

With three roes in the larder on the first even- 
ing of our attack, we did not grudge a couple of 
frosty days to woodcock, hare, snipe, and such 
" small deer." On the fourth morning the keeper 
and pair of retrievers again plied their arduous 
work in the thickets. The dogs were thrown into 
the first patch with no great expectation of rous- 



Digitized by 



Google 



170 OLENFALLOCH BOEa 

ing a roe, but they soon feathered and opened, 
bringing round the quarry full before my hiding- 
bush. It was, as I fancied, an enonnous doe; 
and making sure that she must be in as prime 
order as the bucks last killed, I had great plea- 
sure in rolling her over. What was my disgust 
on walking up to find it was a buck, and to be 
convinced fix)m his size and weight that he could 
be no other than the patriarch, whose antlers had 
been so often coveted, and which were now lying 
where he had cast them, as useless lumber, away. 
When this roe-deer was "gralloched," and an in- 
side disclosed like that of a summer wedder, we 
b^an to console ourselves that, though hornless, 
such "^ a buck in the hand" might be worth both 
him and his horns "in the bush" of next year. 
These were the three bucks before alluded to; 
but during the last two seasons of my lease we 
killed not only some more bucks, but also four 
does, not a whit behind them in condition. 

Although we had such good roe-shooting, there 
were only four right-and-left shots fired the whole 
time of our leasa Two of these doublets were 
distant chances, and fell to my share. Both times 
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there were only a pair of roes ; and in eacli case 
the first fell, and its neighbour, being badly 
wounded, was recovered shortly afterwards. 

The other two double shots were fired by my 
second son. On the first trial he killed with one 
barrel; with the other he missed. Next oppor- 
tunity, however, both roes dropt to shot.* 

At this fortunate moment he occupied the 
highest pass on the opposite side of the Falloch, 
while my other son and I guarded the runs nearly 
in the line below him. Two large does and a 
buck crossed within fair range, and from the 
lower groimd we distinctly noticed the pair drop, 
and the third come thundering down lull in a 
frantic manner. But its panic, by scaring it from 
its usual track, saved its life ; for although the 
creature came within reach of the lowest gun, a 
hollow of the lull hid it at the critical time. The 
keeper and upper shooter soon after appeared 
with the buck and largest doe on their shoulders, 

* 1 have known many old sportsmen who have shot roes all 
their lives, and yet never knocked over a couple right and 
left. Daring my whole shooting life I have only done so 
three times, and yet few men have slain more roes. 
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a shred of his wretched clothes lay close at hand, 
when my son gave the warning word "roes." 
There were three in gronp, and a fourth at a short 
distance firom them. All were full grown^ and 
much of a size. Excepting a scanty sprinkling 
of trees interspersed with occasional patches of 
brushwood^ the whole hill-feu^e was bare, and ap- 
peared more so firom a thick coating of snow. The 
creatures seemed fully to comprehend the situa- 
tion, and to know as well as we did how difficult 
it would be to steal on them xmperceived. Those 
in company therefore went leisurely ahead, THuIe 
the single one deigned no further retreat than 
to move a little on one side, so as to give us " a 
wide berth" in passing him. Our game, by appear- 
ing equally careless and sangfroid, was to entice 
them to slip quietly into some secluded hiding, 
either among the alder bushes fringing the brooks 
which seamed the mountain-side, or perhaps be- 
hind some cluster of hillocks, where by humour- 
ing the wind we could stalk them like deer. 

As in all wild shooting, success depended en- 
tirely on our marking the next resting retreat of 
the roes, without making them aware that we had 
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done so. It was, in fact, a fair trial, whether we 
or our game had the keenest eyes; for if the 
snow-tracks gave us a hint where to direct our 
survey, the fugitives were quite aware that we 
were hanging on their rear; and the three pairs 
of trained and skilful eyes scanning every rugged 
neuk of the forward ground, were well matched 
by three pairs as watchful and waiy, noting every 
moving speck from behind, rendered more distinct 
by the weary waste of snow. 

Twice the skulkers attempted concealment, their 
first retreat being found out by my son, and the 
second by myself. Both times, however, they had 
an eye on us first, and, instinctively warned by 
oxir bearing, moved on again with quiet and 
cautious step. 

** They'll no stop noo till they get as far as the 
agle's nest forenent Corrynge," quoth the keeper, 
while we doggedly determined not to let them off 
while there was daylight. 

This wood, a straggling patch of alder and 
hazel in the gorge of a rocky corrie where the eagle 
and raven built, was at the extremity of our 
shooting beat. There was stOl another stiff climb 
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to it, 80, despatching the keeper and retrievers to 
follow the course of the bum on the low side of the 
scnibwood, my son and I leisurely scaled the moun- 
tain for the high passes. We calculated that the 
keeper would require half an hour before getting 
to the far end of the wood, and fully an hour must 
elapse ere he could drive the roes forward to our 
passes on the near sida " These passes were some 
hundred yards apart, and I was dreamily saunter- 
ing to mine when I stumbled on the tracks of our 
game. In a moment I saw they were shirking the 
wood, and evidently bent on topping the moun- 
tain, most likely with the intention of regaining 
their former ground. A more cunning manoeuvre 
could not have been planned, and had it not been 
for the tell-tale snow, it would have been com- 
pletely successful 

Briskly following up *' the spoor '* to the first 
£Edr look-out, I soon detected the three resting at 
the high comer of the wood, but without having 
entered it. They were as yet distant, but their 
still watchfulness, and the equality of the ground, 
made it impossible to stalk them. To my surprise 
and pleasure a low whistle fix)m the adjacent 
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height revealed my son's head peering also at the 
roes. He had noted my change of course, and at 
once suspecting the cause, had actually seen our 
game before I did. There now seemed a fair 
prospect of success, for by placing him above on 
the outer shoulder of the hill, and creeping on 
them myself from below, the deer woiQd be very 
likely to cross within reach of the high gun. 

During the whole time these himting tactics 
were going on, the roes, with the exception of 
turning their heads now and then to look and 
listen, kept perfectly motionless, and I was first 
made aware that my comrade had turned their 
flank by the united eyes and ears of the listeners 
being raised in the same direction. Instantly 
aware of their danger, they marched with deli- 
berate caution roimd the base of the hillock on 
the other side of which was the gun, and again were 
^afe from the snare. Sharper-eared than Indians, 
they had heard stealthy footsteps on the crusted 
snow, and fairly circimivented them by this 
masterly double. The snow which had revealed 
them made amends by being the abettor of their 
escape, and it seemed as if the white carpet spread 
M 
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on the mountain by the skies disdained to have its 
purity sullied by the red blood of the victims of 
its own betrayal 

Scarcely had the three roes flitted firom the 
high ground above me, when the keeper and re- 
trievers rose fix)m the hollow underneath. His 
hawk eye had caught a glimpse of the guns on 
the hillside, saw that we avoided the passes, and, 
profiting by this discovery, he had followed in the 
wake, imtil he too perceived the causa Unable, 
however, to find out our plan of approach, he had 
prudently kept himself and dogs in hiding imtil 
the deer made their wary exit. 

A better illustration of the power to compel 
success which knowledge of the sport gives the 
roe-hunter, I have seldom had the pleasure to 
record. Here were three men left entirely to 
their own resources, and none of them made the 
slightest mistake. At parting, they all made 
sure that their game had taken shelter in the 
wood. These deer at first were half a mile dis- 
tant fix)m the nearest gun, and yet all three 
hunters, though far separated, detected them and 
marked their last dodge, while they themselves 



Digitized by 



Google 



GLENFALLOCH ROES. 179 

had BO idea that even one spy had witnessed 
their cunning. 

The short winter day was fast wearing out, 
but the pursuers' hopes were as strong as ever. 
The roes had been scarcely able to feed all the 
forenoon, and no doubt felt confident that the 
last clever trick on the hOl peak had fairly en- 
titled them to a supper. We were therefore quite 
convinced that they would settle to the evening 
meal at the first convenient halting spot 

Giving his gun to the keeper, my son scouted 
forward with a telescope, and from screen of rock 
or tree scrutinised the hidling corries or scrubby 
patches which might possibly shelter our game. 
Crawling on hand and knee to the pinnacle of a 
wide look-out, we saw his attention fixed. Up 
goes the glass, to remain steady for a few seconds, 
when it was shut up with a satisfied jerk, and he 
descended on all-fours. Before a word was spoken 
I felt sure the chase was at length happily safe. 

The three roes were greedily eating among some 
stimted birches skirting a mountain brook, and 
from the direction of the wind and lay of the 
feeding-ground could not have been more aptly 
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placed. Leaving the keeper with dogs and tele- 
scope on the top of the mound, the shooters 
mapped out so wide a flank movement as to 
prevent the possibility of being either seen or 
winded by the quarry, now at last careless and 
secure. 

The various eccentric turns and doubles of our 
game had again placed us close to the spot where 
we first found them at noon, and with so fair a 
prospect of coming to close quarters at the end 
of the day, no wonder that the fourth unsociable 
buck was quite overlooked. Scarcely had we 
quitted the keeper and dived for concealment 
among the rugged peaks 6uid scaurs of the moun- 
tain face, when " the solitary'* burst from his lair 
among the whins right athwart our course, but 
scarcely had he got into his stride when a shot 
from my son's gun paralysed the fleet limbs that 
had almost saved him, and, rolling over the crag, 
he lay powerless at its foot. 

Our first act was to cast an eye on the look- 
out There he was, steady as the rock he leaned 
on, neither the shot nor the fall of the roe having 
slackened for an instant his attention from the 
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watch we had set him. Our deer was soon de- 
spatched, cleaned, and hung on the nearest tree. 
We then pointed in the direction of the birches. 
A nod from the scout gave confidence to our 
stalk, being a well-understood signal that the trio 
had not been moved by the shot. 

Thoroughly acquainted with the ground, the 
younger sportsman took position on line, but 
considerably beyond the birches where the deer 
were feeding, while the elder took advantage of a 
hillock about a hundred yards below, and close to 
the bum scaur. 

A slight motion of my cap warned the keeper to 
come on. He first slipped out of sight for a little 
time, and began to whistle and speak to his canine 
accomplices, gradually emerging, as if accidentally, 
into view, having exactly the appearance of a shep- 
herd "wearing" his flock. Dozens of times we 
weU knew the roes had witnessed this operation, 
and were quite callous to it, so when the man 
now wheeled to the right, then to the left, but 
always nearing them as if by chance, the crea- 
tures were as easily herded as three "harvest 
hogs." They strayed slowly down the bum, and 
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I was first aware that they were close upon my 
hiding-place by a head peering over the mound 
within pistol-shot of the muzzle of my gun. 
Anxious for a right and left, I was loath to fire 
until the three had topped the hillock, so the 
rejected head caught sight of its contemner, and 
ducking back warned the others, when they all 
scampered away. 

I was on the hillock top in an instant, but an 
unfortunate dip in the groimd hid them imtil 
nearly out of reach, when I fired and struck the 
rear one bounding straight from me. At ftill 
pitch of their speed, the now terrified creatures 
dashed past the high gun, a long cross-shot. The 
leader fell dead, but the others, scared anew, 
swerved down hill, only allowing the second barrel 
time for a distant snap at the one I had before 
struck. The pair rushed down the bum's bank, 
one of them crossed, and immediately showing on 
the other side, darted up the lull at full stride ; 
why the other lagged behind, we were at no loss 
to guess. 

There was no dispute about the lurking-place 
of the wounded roe. Without a word we at once 
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begun the search, and found him at the very spot 
we anticipated. He was standing sideways at 70 
yards from my feet, when I fired and dropped him 
on his side. He rose, and struggling down the 
steep, was quickly pulled down by my favourite 
retriever. 

The dusk was now merging into darkness, the 
chase having lasted from high noon tiU past five 
o'clock. Weary and hungry, with a heavy roe 
slung upon each of our shoulders, and a long, 
rough, dark journey home, I will nevertheless 
make bold to assert that a more " heartsome" or 
merrier one never was taken. 

After the many splendid roe-hunts I have fol- 
lowed, both in former and in later years, it is my 
firm conviction that gun-fanciers can only under- 
value this sport from lack of knowledge. No 
doubt deer-stalking is both interesting and excit- 
ing to a tyro even from the first. He has the 
whole open panorama spread before him, and a 
sort of hazy, mystified conception of the plan of 
operations. Above all, he is encouraged by the 
stalker (in whose hands he is a mere puppet) with 
the probability, nay almost certainty, of a fair rifle 
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shot at a noble hart. Very different is the pursuit 
of the roe. The shooter is, or ought to he, left to 
his own nnaided powers, and many a blunder will 
he perpetrate, and many a hard da/s work under- 
go, before he acquires the skill to warrant success. 
Confidence, of course, grows in proportion to the 
skin, but many sportsmen give up heart ere they 
have gained either, and naturally stigmatise '^ the 
following of the roe" as " dull work," and point 
perhaps to the few wretched specimens they have 
slain out of season as evidences that roes are 
equally xmsatis&ctory both when hunted and on 
the table. 

I have been assured by a Fife proprietor that 
roes are migratory in the border counties. They 
come down, he said, from the Highlands in num- 
bers during severe weather, returning to their hills 
again when the storms abated, exactly like deer. 
In my Highland shootings, however, I never 
noticed any decrease of roes when the winters 
were at their roughest; and had there been an 
exodus fix)m my woods I must have perceived it, 
as I always knew well before Christmas what roe- 
deer were on the ground. 
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When tenant of the shootings of Garth, in Perth- 
shire, in the summer of 1858, 1 had obtained leave, 
through the interest of my kind fandlord with the 
liberal proprietor, to fish salmon over nearly the 
whole of the river Lyon. The privilege, so freely 
accorded, was no common boon ; for, in addition 
to the high rate at which salmon angling is now 
held, this river flowed through a' singularly pic- 
turesque district of oak-wood, moorland, and moun- 
tain, while the well-separated and finely-defined 
pools gave ample scope for a fuU and powerful 
cast. 

As comparatively few of the larger fish ascended 
the higher waters of the Lyon, I seldom wandered 
above the heavy streams, where the best salmon, 
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when in the river, were sure to lodge. The upper 
stretch was, however, to many, the more tempting 
half; for, in addition to the romantic scenery, each 
good pool or stream teemed with keen and lively 
grilse. 

Gktrth House was about six miles fix>m the 
nearest upper salmon pool of the beat. The re- 
maining ones, at longer or shorter distances firom 
each other, extended some miles higher. After 
them, a stretch of very moderate water ended in 
the fine grilse casts above Meggerny Bridga 

When the days were long and fine, the walk 
along the Lyon's banks and braes was wonderfully 
pleasant, but towards the " hint o' hairst," as the 
weather began to break and the light early to ful, a 
small spring-cart and pony, hired from the "general 
merchant," added much to the comfort, and, by 
saving time, even to the success of a salmon day. 

Tommy, the pony, a fat strawberry dumple, and 
his driver, a stout lad of fourteen, had a perfect 
sympathy with each other's feelings and fedlings. 
Both were squat, good-tempered, selfish, shrewd in 
economising trouble, and pre-eminently lazy. To 
do Danie justice, he was a sagacious monkey, his 
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intense love of country gossip having even a slight 
smack of the antiquary ; and, in truth, the drive 
xvp Glenlyon afforded a fair field for his imagina- 
tion and memory. From the gushing waterfall 
on Chesthill Brae, with its mouldering brig, the 
ruinous tower of Camibam, the old Popish kirk- 
yard, the eleven elm-trees — called, if I remember 
rightly, " The Daughters of Glenlyon," and which 
formerly did duty as milestones — to the fat farmer, 
within a trifle of 7 feet, whose weight turned a 
beam of 30 stone, Danie had always subjects for 
our admiration — or wonder ! 

Three weeks of warm July days had dwindled 
the Lyon to a thread when I saw it first, and on 
asking a resident on its banks his opinion of its 
angling capabilities, I received the following very 
encouraging reply — " Oh 1 you mustn't expect to 
do great things ; but if it comes a fresh, there's 
one pool where you might get a fish, if you were 
getting up at two o'clock in the morning." Plea- 
sant prospects ! 

An almost uninterrupted succession of dry sunny 
weather still kept down the river until the Lammas 
floods. When the water was slightly swelled by 
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a few refireshing showers, only some of the deeper 
pools came into low trim, quickly fSEdling back again 
to their thin clear state. The(}arthkeeper,however, 
being well acquainted with the upper water, and 
also having a good idea both of the size and colour 
of the salmon flies, no time was lost, when the 
clouds now and then grudgingly favoured us with 
their driblets. Long before they were needed, I 
had tied, by the light of the glorious July sun, 
every variety of summer and autumn salmon fly 
that the river in its most exacting state could 
demand. 

A previous day and night of rain brought the 
keeper at the end of the month to say ther^ was 
*' plenty water." On running down to the river- 
side it was too thick and drumly for fly, and an 
old roadman volunteered the advice that " she was 
ower big for fishing." Better too big than too 
small, thought I ; so the casts for to-morrow were 
carefully arranged, with rod, gaff, and bag ready 
at a moment's notice. 

Next morning we were off for the high pools at 
eight o'clock, in spite of a hazy atmosphere and 
drizzling rain. While plodding past the first 
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clachan, a shoemaker said something in Gaelic to 
a knot of gossips around him. "What's that, 
Mac?" "He jist says, sir, we may turn aboot 
hame, for ye might as weel throw a flee on the 
hee-road as on the Lyon the day." 

I am a&aid this well-meant hint did not pro- 
duce the effect intended, but very much the con- 
trary. Our only reception of the prophecy was to 
march defiantly up the brae. 

The first pool, a long and likely one, I swept over 
with great caution. Few anglers, indeed, begin to 
fish carelessly; but it is the test of a skilled hand 
that his patience and wariness never fail, and so 
he is never taken by surprise at the sudden bolt of 
a royal fish. Genuine and spurious anglers may 
readily be distinguished by the calmness and 
temper of the former in working a difficult river, 
where fish are scarce and hard to move; while the 
latter soon lose heart, and before the day is half 
over fairly give in. Fishers of this last stamp may 
be keen enough when fish are numerous, and on 
the rise; but it is only the gifted few who, after a 
long and barren day, will deliver their first and 
final casts with equal vigour and precision. 
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Not a fin stirred in this promising bit of water 
to my crow-wing fly, neither did a dark mottled 
turkey feather prove more alluring. A white trout, 
however, rose in the pool above. Mac, who was 
apt to be sanguine, affirmed it was a grilse ; but 
we could not decide the point, as it refused to show 
again. 

The next two casts were my special favourites. 
They are considerably apart — one, flowing close to 
the road, is deep, confined, and eddying; the other, 
half a mile upward, gave scope for one of those 
splendid sweeps of the line which is the delight 
of the salmon angler^s heart But, alas! changes 
of dark flies did not even excite a contemptuous 
"bell-up." The lighter lures of grey turkey-wing, 
and brown hackle, and argus-wing with red 
hackle, only fixed three yellow trout about half a 
pound each, which, instead of being welcomed, did 
but disgust me with light flies for the rest of the day. 

I had now car^illy searched every pool and 
stream to the top of the beat, without one break 
of a salmon. There remained only time to sMm 
over a few pet casts on the return— our last chance 
of cheating the brogue-maker's spell. The free 
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upward pool, where the yellow trout were so 
officious, had been twice tried with varied lure. 
It had scarcely rested an hour, still I could not 
resist a third attempt with the crow-wing. At the 
throat of the stream, where I had so shortly before 
taken especial pains with this same fly, up came 
the salmon, sucked down the hook, and was firm 
and fast. It made a fine run, and when landed 
was nearly 10 lb., and clear as silver. 

The homeward water was tried with equal 
pains and change of fly, but there was not another 
offer aU day. In passing the cottages the shoe- 
maker prophet of evil met us on the road with 
"Whaur's the salmon?" in English. Mac, who 
espied him at a distance, had slyly slung the 
bag out of sight. He replied, with a grin, " In 
the bag," and nodded over his shoulder. " So ye 
hae," was the rejoinder; "atweel, I wudna hae 
thocht" 

In some rivers, such as Spey, where salmon 
are constantly moving, the second fisher has 
nearly as good a chance as the first, and a man 
may often hook a salmon in a pool which shortly 
before he had drawn blank. Such rivers, how- 
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ever, are rather the exception than the rule, and 
in by far the greater number of salmon streams, 
after the water has been searched by an able 
angler, his successor's prospects are considerably 
blighted. On my next fishing day, however, 
I had the satisfaction of picking up the worm 
from before the very beak of a "two o'clock in 
the morning" bird. 

A close and sultry air made the whole genvs 
scUmo quite as stubborn as on my first introduc- 
tion to the Lyon; and although I swept the water 
leisurely up to the stream where I killed the 
sahnon a few days before, the only offers were 
the splash of a playful grilse which declined to 
continue the game, and the fix of a really good 
river-treut which slipped off. 

On reaching the bank of my fortunate pool, 
the sun opportunely glanced on the brass reel 
belonging to an uncouth red, evidently hid in 
a hurry among the rank grass. A pair of hob- 
nail boots peeping out from under "the busses," 
as Mac calls the whins, quickly revealed the 
owner of the red, and we unkennelled the comical 
old "Bellman," who shammed a nap to perfec- 
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tion. He had been out since the dawn, he said, 
but " hadna steered a fin" or seen n fish "a* day." 
To punish old Slyboots, a fine salmon floundered 
up at this moment before us, as if to give him 
the lie direct. The confasion on " Belltow's" face 
and the smirk on Mac's were rare fun. He saw 
at once that the old man had not only seen this 
fish, but (as we afterwards w^re told by the 
Meggernie keeper was fact) had most likely 
thrown over it, and was " waiting on" for another 
trial when he heard our approach. His tactics, 
then, were to hide himself; and if found out, to 
feign sleep, but at all events to conceal from us 
that there was a feeding salmon in the pooL 

Taking post about twenty yards above the fish, 
I threw cautiously over him with my dark fly, and 
at the first free sweep he sprang beautifully and 
fastened. He first struck across the stream, and 
then made some fine bursts up and down the pool 
before I could tire him. In the thick of it I 
heard the old man's "Gie't line, Gie't line," to 
which, of course, I paid no respect, and Mac vainly 
trying to keep him quiet. When gaflfed, this sal- 
mon proved a 12-pounder, and fresh from the sea. 

N 
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The bellman had no less than three flies on his 
cast, only about a foot apart ! But even had they 
been well separated, or fished with singly, none 
of them, I am convinced, would have had much 
chance of hooking a Lyon salmon. 

The hot day and hard work made a draught 
from the spring at the nearest farmhouse veiy 
delicious, and the luxury of " a drink ** is enhanced 
by sucking it through our ''paterU" drinking-hom 
— ^the hollow bone of a roe's foreleg. 

Sunning himself close to the spring, a stone- 
blind man was making prm-lines in the most 
dexterous manner I ever saw. He also had a 
little workshop, and coopered pails, " bowies,'' &c., 
remarkably welL I bought a trout-line from him 
as a curiosity, and a neat "cogue*' to water the 
pony with from the roadside bums. This blind 
man supports himself in comfort even in a lonely 
Highland glen. 

The last fishing -day with Mac was xmfor- 
tunate. At the tail of the first pool, hitherto a 
barren one, I hooked a salmon. It was lost en- 
tirely by Mac missing his first gaflf, and being too 
nervous to take advantage of a second chance. 
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after which the fish broTce its hold Had four 
more rises in different pools, but no fastens, 
although I spared neither time nor change of lure 
to effect one. A fine sky and good water, but fish 
rose shyly, and only nipped at the fly. 

August was nearly ended, the weather settling 
again after the floods, and river getting smalL 
From the scanty water there were only two pools 
I had much trust in, so I paid them a stately visit 
in the " general merchant's " equipage. In one of 
these pools I sprang a fish five times, fixing him 
at the fifth offer, and losing him from being ten- 
derly hooked. In the other I killed a small fish 
of 6 lb., but very clean and handsome. 

After a tract of fine harvest-days the skies over- 
cast, and weather broke into continued heavy 
rain. The first fair morning I rode up the glen 
alone on the lazy strawberry cob, and found the 
water in good large ply. I had scarcely wetted 
my line before the clouds gathered, and poured 
down their bucketfuls. The river soon began to 
wax, which of course kept down the fish, although 
I tried the best casts with large and likely flies. 

Expecting a friend to dinner, and time being 
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nearly " up," I was giving a closing sweep to the 
tail of "the road pool ** before trotting home, when 
at this malapropos moment a splendid salmon 
hooked! The casting-line being only fine single gnt, 
the first tonch of my fish proved that, to land him, 
he must be worked for with patience and cantion. 
From the roughness and steepness of the bank, 
the safest although most tedious course was, if 
possible, to prevent the monster from leaving the 
pooL As he proved "a sulker," there was little 
difficulty in detaining him, but his phl^matic 
temper was such a stress on mine as sorely to 
tempt me to risk my vantage-ground in the fight, 
when two farm-hinds who had been watching from 
a distance walked deliberately down to the oppo- 
site bank, and set themselves doggedly to see it 
out All thoughts of hurrying the salmon, at the 
risk of the light tackle, were now given up. My 
friend might be hungry, and the dinner spoiled, 
but the gaping clodpoles should never see me 
break my fish. 

After nearly two hours' wary work, the victim 
became so weak and docile as to allow itself to 
be guided to the bank. The sight of the white 
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gravel, however, always roused its ebbing energies 
to dart again into the deep. At every dash away 
from the shore, the laugh of the onlookers was 
hearty and undisguised, until at last I shut them 
up by stranding a beautifully-shaped 16-lb. salmon 
on the sloping shingle. 

My ride home would have been lengthy, had I 
not applied the only incentive to diligence Tommy 
respected — ^viz., a sharp spur. His master used to 
boast that he never tired or fell off in condition. 
This panegyric always reminded me of a lazy 
"minister's man" whose master had turned him 
off for this fault alone. The minister (who as- 
sured me he "would not teU a fib for all the 
world"), having occasion to be from home the 
week before the term, knew that his factotum 
would do literally nothing when he was absent, 
unless he bribed him with a good character. He 
therefore wrote in large text the words, *' Sober, 
honest," &c., and wound up by " he gives sure 
evidence of being a very durable servant" — double- 
dashing the last three words. "The man" was 
delighted with his certificate, particularly the com- 
pliment at the end, promised to do all justice to 
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the glebe till his mastei^s letam, and kept his 
word. 

My Mend met me at the door of Grarth House, 
accepted the fish as sufficient apology for my late 
letnm, admired it to my heart's content, and ex- 
pressed his determination (as he had never seen 
a salmon landed) to accompany me on the next 
fishing-day. 

On the 13th of September the spring-cart was 
early at the door. Including charioteer Danie, 
we were a party of five, to Strawberry Dumple's 
intense disgust, who firmly held with the doctor, 
when ordered to swallow a box of his own pills, 
that ''one of us was a dose" up Glenlyon brae. 
He evidently seemed to think our nnwonted 
weight a bitter pill ; and both he and his master 
tacitly agreed to walk all the way, unless when 
we coaxed them into a shambling amble now and 
then down hUL 

As our' Mend wore thin shoes, and the walk 
from the cart to the first pool was damp, we agreed 
that I should try it alone, and the pariy drive on 
and wait for me at the road pool, about a quarter 
of a nule farther forward. Hitherto I had been 
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unfortunate in this pool, having lost the only fish 
I ever moved in it This time, however, a heavy 
salmon rushed up at the tail of the stream and 
hooked firm. He made a noble spurt to begin- 
then bored up rapids— struck across river — sulked, 
and played all his tricks and vagaries. After sxi 
hour's severe play, he managed, in spite of me, to 
roll over the waterfall into the pool below. Still 
through this danger I kept him safe, and was in 
the very act of raising his unresisting head on the 
gravel when his well- worn hold parted ! With a 
languid plunge he vanished amid the foam, and I 
rejoined my companions with a malediction on 
that " unchancy " pooL 

The account of my mishap whetted our guest's 
appetite to witness the mysteries of a salmon-run. 
Each stream and pool to the top of the beat was, 
however, a failure, not even the excitement of a 
rise rewarding my labour 8«id his patient watch- 
ing. On the return I could evidently see that 
my friend's interest in the sport was gone, and his 
attention had quite flagged. A graceful bend of 
the river, or sudden rise of the opposite hill — ^the 
white clusters of the hazel or coral berries of the 
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rowan-tree— each in turn had far greater attrac- 
tion for the contemplatiye man than perpetual 
lashing for salmon who treated all onr overtures 
with silent contempt. 

For the second time we pulled up at my favour- 
ite "road pooV but a prolific hazel copse had 
tempted all our party under its shade, save one 
who held my gaflf. At the very top of the eddy, 
and to the first throw, up bolted a salmon. It 
made some fine rushes, then suddenly tamed, and 
was easily '* clipped." A small dear fish of seven 
pounds. A short tract of dry weather again 
lowered the Lyon. Before another "fresh" our 
£riend had left us, and to this day has never had 
the satisfaction of "being in at the death" of 
a salmon. 

Close-time of this season seemed to have been 
considerably anticipated by settled dry weather. 
For the last few days that remained, rain appeared 
hopeless in the face of a high barometer. I had 
contentedly put up my fishing-gear till next year, 
when a sudden and unexpected drenching rain 
caused a fine flow of the river. Danie and I were 
of course off betimes for the high water, and the 
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"imchancy" pool surrendered a first victim. It 
was only 6 lb., but, being body-hooked, made as 
sporting a run as many a fish triple its weight. 
Eose another in the " road pool," which declined 
to move a second time, and then drove to the long 
free stream below the blind man's house. On re- 
marking to Danie that our line-making machine 
was absent from his settle at the gable of the 
house, he naively answered, "I see'd him looking 
oot o' his window." 

The long stream is delightful fishing, pleasant 
even when one does not see a fish. On this fine 
angling day I cautiously tried the confined current 
at its top, and carefully raked the swirling eddies 
of the opposite bank, but it was not until the 
broadening waters at its close demanded the full 
pitch of an angler's powers that a beautiful salmon 
sprang. When fixed, he rolled round and round 
on the surface, lashing the water with his taiL 
After he got down I wondered at the want of en- 
ergy and pluck in so good a fish, for before ten 
minutes' play he came sweetly to bank on his 
broadside. Danie held the gaff, and in his eager- 
ness ran down to the salmon. " Now take time," 
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quoth I, "and dip him trae the first trial" Judge 
my horror when the urchin seized the instrument 
in both hands, and came down upon the salmon's 
body as if he meant to fell an ox ! Of course 
the fish sweltered into the stream again, and the 
wonder was that Danie's savage onslaught had not 
snapped the line. Soon, however, the monster 
came floating in sideways again, when, disarming 
my ally of his weapon, I gaffed it myselt The 
monkey came grinning up, without apology or 
shame, shouting merrily, " I never see'd the like 
o' that afore." The fish weighed 13 lb., and was 
so quickly overcome from having, in the first 
struggle, twisted the gut round its gills, and thus 
drowned itselt 

My two last angling-dayB of the Lyon having 
now really come, I determined, by being early at 
the lowest pool, to make the most of them. It 
was forestalled, however; and a precautionary sur- 
vey disclosed a brother of the craft, who had come 
to grief by breaking his line. He was seated 
mending his tackle, totally unconscious of my 
discovery, and most likely before he was set up 
again his rival was out of sight with a. clear lead 
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of the water. But this shaip practice availed 
Kttle, for not a fish showed until I got to the 
stream above "the wooden brig," the highest cast 
of our salmon-beat. There I moved a dark old 
fish three times. He began by a free dash at my 
black fly, then refused. Eested him some time, 
and tried him with a lighter; but only a head 
appeared this time. Another rest, and refusal of 
same fly, so gave him a brighter lure still. This 
last was only noticed by a sluggish " belL" Waited 
some time, changing flies and resting; but when 
salmon spring briskly at first, and become duller 
each succeeding rise, they are very apt, as in 
the present instance, finally to refuse altogether. 
When, on the contrary, the first rise is lazy, and 
the second more active, look sharp for the third 
offer, and take it coolly. The spin of the pirn-line 
will most likely prove its pleasing sequel ! 

On the return, not even a white trout stirred 
until I regained the low pool, which my alert 
Waltonian brother had already skimmed. A sly 
peep at an angler in difficulties, however, has 
generally an effect on his successor to the pool the 
very reverse of a damper. HeedfuUy, therefore. 
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the rongli sharp stream was fished down till it 
deepened and steadied, when a heavy fish followed 
the fly with one of those sweeping rolls deemed by 
many knowing anglers a hint that in their case 
rest time between the casts is superfluous cere- 
mony. Instantly clapping the fly again before the 
salmon's nose, a furious rush and tightened line 
proved that I had read him right He never 
sulked nor parleyed, but fought bravely on, doing 
his best to break his chain. A game customer 
like this is soon subdued, and in less than twenty 
minutes a 12^-lb. harvest fish lay gasping on the 
grass. Durii^g the struggle I twice saw its paired 
neighbour feeding in mid stream; and whenever I 
had cut the hook from the dead fish's jaw, I offered 
it to the lively relict in the pooL It came at 
once, but hooked so tendedy that one dash parted 
the slight catch. 

Although I did not land a fish, the final day of 
the Lyon has left as pleasing reminiscences as any 
of its predecessors. A balmy morning and dry 
road tempted me to steal ''cannily" up the glen on 
foot, more to enjoy a peaceful &rewell of the now 
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. familiar river than with much hope of hooking a 
£sh.in water so thin and clear. 

When I sauntered dowijf to the first pool, I 
foimd ChesthHl's fisherman giving it the finishing 
touches ; and he told me that another well-known 

* Lyon angler had had "his wuU o't" shortly before, 
but nothing had moved to either of them. The 
tiny state of the river was warrant enough for 
" ill luck," and I had turned away to seek some 
of the deeper linns which might not have been 

*already raked, when the man begged me to try 
this pool once more. "Three times was canny," 
and although they had " dune naething, he would 
like weel to see't cuisten owre by me." 

To please him, I put on my lightest tackle and 
threw right across to the farther side with a long 
and even sweep^ Near the tail of the pool the 
heaviest water runs close to the opposite bank. 
This was the critical bit, as both the fisherman 
and I knew full welL To fish it properly required 
a most powerful throw, and yet from the still 
clear state of the water the fiy ought to faU like 
gossamer. At the second attempt of this dififtcult 
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cast, a large red-tinged salmon fearlessly came 
and hooked. Quickly shortening the line by 
getting opposite his head, I thought I had my 
captive safe, when he suddenly vaulted a foot 
clear of the river and shook himself free. A 
spectator and witness is a comfort when a heavy 
fish breaks its hold, perhaps not when it breaks 
the casting-line I 

Moved two more salmon in the long pool below 
the blind man's house, and touched one of them 
sharply at second rise, but his neighbour refused 
to come again. Nevertheless, from the scanty 
water and bright sky, I had reason to be satisfied 
that any fish deigned to notice my fly on the 
last Lyon day of 1858. 

Perfect contentment with a few salmon-rises 
and an empty fishing-bag, by way of finale to an 
angling season, can hardly fail to suggest "the 
glorious nibble" of a brother enthusiast. Moving 
large fish, however, is held by every true angler 
only second to hooking them; but many persons 
are apt to despise the most skilful and patient 
eflforts imless crowned with immediate success, 
and to such the plaintive wail of an old craftsman 
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(when asked what he had caught) may suggest 
no unworthy moral—" Nothing hut twigs T 



A popular periodical has lately been giving 
instructions on fish-culture, which to a Highland 
salmon angler are more amusing than instructive. 
Our first lesson is to follow the example of a 
careful gamekeeper, and trap aU the vermin. 
These are pike, perch, eels, and the common river- 
trout. The vermin trap is a small-meshed net, 
to be used "in season or out of season while there 
is a head of vermin to be caught." 

Now, it happens that almost all our best 
northern salmon streams, far from breeding pike, 
perch, and eels, are very indifferent for trouting. 
Their channels, being sharp and gravelly, are 
not adapted for these (vermin?) fish. It is only 
in the Don, the Tweed, and some of the more 
sluggish rivers flowing through pastoral districts, 
that even good yellow trout thrive. Only export 
perch, pike, and eels into the rapid and rocky 
northern waters, and a precious life they would 
lead! 

But our periodical is also very urgent on the 
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artificial breeding of salmon. '' Let us suppose,'' 
it argues, "that we have a river with a gravelly 
bottom, but destitute of fish of any kind. Let 
us further suppose that we stock it with twelve 
thousand salmon ova, and then leave it to take 
its chance. Something like the following results 
would ensue: — The ova would hatch in April 
or May; very shortly fish of prey would make 
their appearance," &c. Now, in place of '* sup- 
posing" that ''fish of prey would make their 
appearance" soon after the introduction of salmon 
into this formerly lifeless river, I firmly believe 
that even the salmon smolts themselves, like the 
Caithness nightingales, would never return after 
the first migration. 

In Australia, where the salmon are forced to 
come back to some one of the rivers of that 
coimtry or perish in the sea, it may be difier- 
ent, but any river of this country commimicating 
with the sea, and^ destitute of salmon, grilse, or 
sea-trout, will remain so if there were twenty 
breeding-ponds on its banks. 

I have not fished the Tay since the establish- 
ment of the Stormontfield ponds, but I think 
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I shall be borne out by the ablest Tay anglers 
in asserting that all the trouble and expense 
of salmon-breeding has not yet been followed 
by a corresponding increase of sahnon« 

The essayist I have referred to, however, "hits 
the clout" with his last arrow. "We cannot/' 
says he, "quit the subject without alluding to 
the stake and bag nets used for the capture of 
salmon on the sea-coast." 

Now, here is the gist of the whole matter. We 
had plenty of fine salmon in our rivers before 
the dexterity of the netters — especially of the 
sea-netters — ^thinned and dwarfed them. Just 
in proportion as restrictions are laid on the net, 
wiU all the trouble and expense of fish-culture 
and river protection have fair play. Many of the 
larger fish are so scared by the constant succes- 
sion of net apparatus^' as never to ascend beyond 
the teavy dead water at the foot of our rivers. 
In the estuary of northeim Dee, some time since, 
a salmon was netted of 42 lb. weight, while none 
had been caught in that stream r so heavy as 
25 lb. for fpsars before. Forty seasons ago, 30-lb, 
fish w^e frequei)^ talb^n with the rod in that 
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liver, and* tlie journal of a Dee angler of those 
days contains an entry of three fish between 
20 lb. and 30 lb., taken out one after the other 
from the same pool, wnd on the same morning. 
Ask any Dee angler how many 20-lb. fish are 
captured with the rod in a whole season now ! * 

Sea-netted saknon are in the finest order for 
the table. After ascending fresh water they 
remam in good condition till the close of the 
season; but the test of a first-rate fish is when 
the sea-lice prove him fresh from the brine. No 
wonder, then, that sea-caught fish are in the 
highest demand; and it is the exceeding skill 
acquired by the sea-fishers in entrapping the very 
salmon — as they strive to penetrate and stock 
our rivers — ^that has done more to spoil saknon 
angling than either breeding -ponds or river- 
watching will ever be able to. remedy. 

*In 1855, from the 6th of March tiU the 15th of Hay, I 
landed fifty-fiye, and mj eldest son (then a lad at school) foxa 
salmon on the Dee. He was only down for a short time now 
and then, bat had the good hap to kill a beanty of 21 lb. — ^the 
heaviest clean salmon taken with the rod on our stretch of 
waters for many seasons before. My laigest fish was 18 lb. 
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On the west coast of Scotland the very name 
ptarmigan implies loneliness and grandeur. In 
the north, where, from the greater prevalence of 
green stony ground, the birds become fax more 
numerous, and the hills that allure them are more 
easily climbed and travelled, the association of 
this lonely denizen of the rocks with our sterner 
sceileiy is to sope extent weakened. But on the 
western chain of the Grampians the very moun- 
tains themselves would lose caste both in romance 
and sublimity were their summits deserted by the 
alpine grouse, ^ 

So inaccessible are the breeding-places of the 
white grouse in the Western "Highlands of Scot- 
land, and so scanty is the stock of this game, that. 
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always excepting sheplierds, few of the natives 
Iiave seen, and some never even heard o^ such a 
bird, 

" Ptarmigan groiind ** is therefore a most appro- 
priate title for the magnificent cluster of moun- 
tains at the head of Loch Lomond, where every 
bald and rugged peak, capped with snow or 
shrouded in mist for half the year, has always 
nevertheless a scanty sprinkling of these lovers of 
desolation and contemners of the storm. 

In these r^ons the veiy valleys and thorough- 
&res are lonesome and dreary; and despite the 
crowd of summer tourists that throng its banks, 
the otter fearlessly threads the Falloch when 
travelling between Lochs Lomond and Dochart. 
Sometimes, when watching the twilight flight of 
ducks, I have been startled by his peculiarly 
modulated whistle in the stiU bends of the river ; 
and a detached rock close to the highway is 
known as the " otter's inn,'' £rom his resting a day 
there when changing his fishing-quarters. 

The numerous detached heaps of rock and 
stone scattered along the hillsides, or grouped in 
fantastic outline on the brow, are each occupied 
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by a family of discreet badgers, whose use-and- 
wont title is never disturbed, except when the 
mountain fox in spring takes forcible possession 
of the lower cairns, where the abimdant stock of 
blue hares affords her voracious litter an unfailing 
supply. 

Few, however, of the badgers' tenements are 
now challenged or required by his supplanting 
rival, for trap and gun are telling on the hill fox, 
and, like the marten and wild-cat, he is gradually 
becoming more rare. Still the old-fashioned 
*'foxhimter" is not yet banished from these 
primeval lands, but conducts his spring and 
autumn hunts in the stereotyped style of " sixty 
years sinca" 

He is a dark bony man in the decline of life, 
descended from a race of foxhunters, his father 
and grandfather having had charge of the same 
wild district as himself. Scrupulously polite and 
courteous to gentlemen — when addressing me 
he always gives the honour of knighthood — if 
irritated by the farmers or shepherds compos- 
ing his hunt, he is a perfect master of Gaelic 
slang. Being a good running shot, he is as 
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pimctiliotis in claiming precedence for tlie first 
chance at a fox as the chief of the olden time at 
the stag; and woe betide the subordinate who 
dares to fire before him! Two &rmers having 
bolted Beynard with their terriers fix)m some 
rocks, and missed him just when the "tod- 
hunter" was rushing up, he saluted them with 
such a volley of abuse as completely stunned the 
whole party. One of the bimglers soon recovered 
presence of mind enough to unpocket a whisky- 
flask and deal a glass round ; then, turning to the 
foxhunter, '' Had it no been for your ill tongue ye 
suld hae had jm tae ; " which knowing dodge as 
effectually cooled the deathsman of the tods as if 
it had been a bucket of water. 

How different soever their characters or dis- 
positions may be, there is no doubt that men of 
the same occupation acquire a fEtmily likeness. 
Batcatchers, " molemen," the old beadles of the 
Kirk, characteristically nicknamed " belltows,** as 
well as cabmen, weavers, taflors, shepherds, &c., 
all are outwardly modelled into shape by the 
tools of the shop they work in. No better 
example of this general rule than the Highland 
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todhunter. His free step, bronzed half-savage 
fetce, keen eye, and sinewy frame, tell tales of a 
wild life among moimtains and precipices, equally 
callous to the winter blast or summer sun. 

" Long, long ago," I was fishing with a com- 
panion of my boyish days in a quiet nook of "the 
Pass of Glencroe," when we met a man such as I 
have described, with a few ragged terriers at his 
foot. He wad the Arrochar foxhunter, and had 
been searching the high-lying shielings for a stray 
hound. My friend remarked that he had never 
seen a finer specimen of the genus. With his 
bold bearing, hardy weather-beaten face, erect 
wiry frame, short roimd foot in hobnailed brogue, 
lithe active gait, and long gun over his shoulder, 
this Arrochar hillsman was the very embodiment 
of Evan Dhu in ' Waverley.' 

The foxhunter's occupation on Luss and Arro- 
char has been gone for many a long year, and I 
never expected to see this last remnant of them 
more. Two years since, when landing from the 
Loch Lomond steamboat at BaHoch, on the Leven, 
a little, bent, very round-shouldered old man, 
with whey-coloured weaver visage,, a suit of 
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decent black clothes^ splay feet cased in tliin 
Wellingtons, asked if I did not know Gr^or 
Macgregor. His voice was weak, his step totter- 
ing and feeble — how could I know him, poor 
fellow? He was as nnlike the Gregor of the 
mountains as a turkey buzzard to an eagle. 
He had completely succumbed, body and mind. 
There he was, stranded in the print -miU, like 
a vessel wrecked among the breakers — 

" Oh, how unlike her course at sea, 
Or his free step on hill or lea ! " 

I have noticed that foxes are less addicted to 
the higher cairns than badgers. The reason, no 
doubt, is, that the vixen likes to be in the midst 
of prey when rearing her litter. My sons and I, 
however, have sometimes flushed the dog-fox on 
the baldest mountain-tops. The sedate badger 
never wanders very fiir from its home, and 
indeed is unable, from its short thick 1^ and 
ungainly form, to travel any distance for prey. 
About the end of autumn their food of wasps 
or beehives, slugs, beetles, &c., is very plentiful, 
and is eked out by the carcasses of braxy sheep. 
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They then become extremely fat; and my hoys 
trapped two in October covered with lard like 
pork. One of them being a very large male, with 
bright silvery hair, I had him preserved for our 
collection. After the second capture I put an 
end to the raid on the harmless brocks. 

The great abundance of blue hares, which form 
the chief food of the foxes, frequently allures a 
pair of golden eagles from the opposite hills of 
Corrynge. They are the only ones of this district, 
and always choose for their eyrie some one or 
other of the cliffs between Glenfalloch and Bal- 
quhidder. The quietness and extent of the hunt- 
ing-ground have also emboldened the peregrine to 
build yearly on the confines, while a male hen- 
harrier constantly swept over the heather during 
the last year of my lease. 

Such are the wild fauna prowling over the 
rugged frontier of the Glenfalloch shootings, the 
background being filled up by the ptarmigan 
hills. They are four in number — Ben Duchray, 
Ben Oss, Ben Loy, and Ben Achly. The two 
centre ones are the "surest find," and generally 
have one or two packs of white grouse every good 
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bleeding year. For these few birds there is such 
an amount of rocky and (unless to an experienced 
hillman) dangerous ground to be searched, that 
even with trained ptarmigan dogs, and working 
them hard to boot, many an enthusiastic sports- 
man may return without having stumbled on a 
single bird aU day. 

Certainly it is not mere love of shooting that 
can give excitement or piquancy to a wearisome 
West Highland ptarmigan range. Strip it of its 
scenery, labour, difficulty, and it is nothing; but 
a few brace of ptarmigan, with these adjuncts 
thrown into the scale, would outweigh, with every 
true lover of Highland . shooting, the heaviest 
game-bag gathered with little trouble, sometimes 
even with little fatigue. 

To saUy forth alone on a distant and toilsome 
ptarmigan expedition had a peculiar charm for 
ma One could thus realise a modicum of the 
self-reliant independence, — ^nay, even some of the 
endurance of hardship, — ^at once the unfaih'ng 
characteristic and the boast of the rovers among 
the American backwoods. 

Even a successful day at white grouse on the 
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West Highland districts never produces an incon- 
veniently heavy game-bag. An attendant, there- 
fore, is little needed, except to give advice, which 
a man who knows the nature and habits of this 
bird, has a quick and keen eye, and a brace of 
steady dogs used to the sport, is far better 
without 

In the year 1862, grouse had bred badly (owing 
to late snows) on the Kuron, the wild stretch of 
moorland I have just sketched, and which forms 
the principal range of the Glenfalloch shootings. 
My second son and I had good sport, however, on 
the two smaller beats, averaging from 20 to 30 
brace during August and the first weeks of Sep- 
tember. The weather also had been very pro- 
pitious tiU then, when it broke, and a fair day 
was a rarity. Wishing to spare the Kuron, and 
having shot down the full complement that the 
other moors would bear, I had for a fortnight 
been looking wistfully towards the ptarmigan 
hills. Each morning they were enclosed with 
fogs, and the weather itself was aptly described 
by an old Highland "kimmer" as "shoory, 
shoory, shoory, an' rain between." 
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On the lltli September, a rather too cleat 
morning determined me to risk my '' ptarmigan 
day." I had at that time two excellent rock- 
dogs, one a black setter with indomitable pluck 
to search eveiy stony cairn, his assistant an old 
pointer pf famed pedigree, and staid as Ben Loy 
itsel£ 

With a game-pouch slung over my shoulder 
and the trusty canine coupled at heel, I left Glen- 
faUoch door before eight o'clock. A short walk 
along the highroad leads to the rough steep path 
winding over the first height Surrounded by 
natural strips of wood, and skirting the Kuron 
bum, whose dark and drumly linns raved from 
the rocky abyss, this track ended in the heathery 
morasses at the foot of the Kuron hill. Hitherto 
I had been threading the covert-haunts of roes 
and black-game, but now the route lay for eight 
long miles among the domains of grouse and deer. 

Although the Kuron hill, from its very rugged- 
ness, sometimes gave a short stretch of tolerably 
level walking, these eight miles of moorland were 
nevertheless one continued climb till they reached 
the base of Ben Loy. Sometimes a pack of grouse 
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or a solitary old cock would rise within shot, but 
I prevented all unnecessary loading of the game- 
bag by carrying an empty gun. 

The heather at last began to merge into green 
patches, and the granite boulders became more 
frequent. In place of starting up singly at inter- 
vals, the alpine hares showed in threes and fours 
on all the adjacent knolls, and in their midst was 
the fox's cairn, where the last spring litter had 
been destroyed. 

Towering before me in solitary majesty, its 
crown of granite gleaming in the autumn sun, the 
sharp peaks and beetling scaurs of Ben Loy gave 
proof that the day's labour was only about to 
begin. The deceptive intervening heights and 
hollows made the mountain appear close before 
me, but there was still a good extent of ragged 
grass-ground between my stand-point and the 
first steep pull, which was really the base of the 
hill. This ground, blending into grass fix)m 
heather, was a favourite resort of stray deer from 
the Black Mount Forest, so I took a resting sur- 
vey, meaning to profit by it the next opportunity. 
There were only, however, a few scattered sheep 
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on the sky-line, and a shepherd with his collie 
stealing qnietlj down the glen. 

Not until the fiist shonlder of Ben L07 is snr- 
monnted can the ptarmigan ground be said to 
b^in. The green plant, as necessary to the 
existence of white grouse as heather to the red, 
then shoots up among the incessant rock and 
stone — some heaped into shapeless masses, form- 
ing gloomy caverns, but more often scattered 
regularly along the hill face, like the handiwork 
of some primeval giant. 

I had just loaded, and was about to release my 
dogs, when from a crag above I detected two small 
heads peering, down at my proceedings. Glad 
that my four-footed pair were stiU coupled, and 
feeling confident that no birds but those I was in 
pursuit of would be found so high, I only waited 
to satisfy myself by the motion of one of them 
that the two dark knobs were birds' heads, when, 
taking sure marks, I stalked round the rocks and 
came in on the opposite side. To my dismay, a 
brace of golden plover, in happy security, were 
within twenty yards of my gun muzzle ! In place 
of stringing both sitting at one shot, with a con- 
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temptuous jerk I set free the dogs, when the plover 
flew screaming down the hill. . 

A few moments proved the prudence of this 
forbearance, whatever the motive; for Bob the 
setter had scarcely taken one sweep of the moun- 
tain scaur, when he dropped into a dead set. The 
pointer was also statue-like in a moment ; but ere 
I moved a step, a pack of seven ptarmigan rose 
out of reach, and skirted the bald hill-£Etce straight 
forward. I was marking their course when the 
eighth sprang up, but, taking the opposite direc- 
tion, crossed me a long side-chance. I fired ; but, 
if struck, the rapid and determined flight round the 
steep angle of the cliffs gave no encouragement to 
pursue. 

The line of the pack, however, was more easily 
traced and followed ; for although the mountain 
was as thickly studded with stones as a well-mac- 
adamised highway, there were no precipices and 
even few hill-scaurs to contend with. Hunting 
my dogs in little circles — ^now on one side, then 
on the other — I yet trusted my own eyes quite as 
much as their noses, and took good care never to 
lose my bearings of the exact line of my game. 
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Galcnliitiiig the ordinoiy flight of the white 
grouse, I had now reached the limit where it 
was probable the pack might plump down, when, 
raising my head from the scrotiny of a tempting 
cairn, I saw the farther peaks enveloped in dense 
mist, and at the rate it was driving onwards the 
whole range would also in no time be engulfed, 
making the solitary being on the blank mountain 
nearly as helpless as the sons of Egypt amid the 
thick darkness that " could be felt/' * 

Facing about, I sped before the grim pursuer 
with the desperate haste of an Indian from a 
jungle fire, and had just reached the trusty guid- 
ance of a well-known watercourse, when suddenly 
a slight breeze on my face gave token that the 
wind had changed. Instead of rushing through 
the hill-trough, the fog, arrested in mid course, 
was rolled into blacker masses and slowly retreat^ 
ing, while blinks of sunlight r^ain^ possession of 
the murky crags. 

Very soon the whole line of lulls looked low 
and blue as before, and the mist disappeared as 
mysteriously as it arose. The lost ground was 
quickly retraced, but I had scarcely reached the 
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point where I was headed by the fog, when, cast- 
ing my eyes over the heights above, there was the 
pack, some perched on the granite bonlders and 
the rest on the ground, only a few gunshots off. 
The dogs were instantly " heeled in," and, slipping 
softly up, I was almost within reach when my 
game looked scared and flew. Only six, however, 
rose, and the seventh was no doubt in hiding 
among the stones. When laid on the scent, the 
dogs instantly stood firm,' and at the same moment 
the ptarmigan flew, and was as quickly brought 
low. 

The pack of six made straight for the first 
ground, and their pertinacious visitor followed, in 
the hope that if he obtained a third meeting they 
ought to be less shy of his advances. The rocks 
between me and the hollow where they were at 
feed when first discovered were rather hurried 
over than hunted, but all my vigilance and the 
utmost pains of my careful dogs found no trace 
of them there. My plan, therefore, was to take 
a wide circling cast both up and down the hill, 
and, gradually contracting it, leave " no stone un- 
searched" where they could possibly have hidden, 
p 
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I had barely reached the outermost^ and what 
appeared to me the least attractive, disc of my 
circle, when the setter pitched sharply down with 
that self-satisfied look back to his master which 
says as plainly as words, " I have them now.** On 
getting to the dogs' side he rose and stepped 
briskly forward to the top of a monnd, nnder 
which the six birds rose together. Two flew back 
again across the mountain, but four dashed down- 
wards, making for the peak below. The whole 
lot were nearly out of reach, but I fired quick at 
the old cock of the four, when he dropped his 1^ 
and soon after towered and fell 

The three remaining birds being driven into 
lower and easier ground, there was every prospect, 
by following qidckly, of soon coming on their 
traces again. After a flight, white grouse as well 
as red are much inclined to pitch down under 
what shepherds call ''the snibs" (prominent 
points) of a hiU. As soon, then, as I had de- 
scended to their line and given the dogs a fsdr 
wind, I b^an the quest of these excrescences, and 
very soon was cheered by both dogs drawing to a 
dead point. This time the game sprang fair, and 
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I dropped one dead with my first barrel and hit 
another badly with the second. 

The struck bird again dipped straight down-hill 
and settled on the lowest shoulder of the moun- 
tain, where I had the good hap to mark it, while 
the remaining one, flying high in a contrary direc- 
tion, was of course given up. Having made out 
the exact group of rocks where the disabled bird 
sought shelter, I coupled the dogs and set off 
down the steep. On the very brink of a crag, 
and beautifully placed for a sitting chance, I soon 
perceived a roimd grey ball It was, however, so 
precisely similar to many of the small stones 
dotted aroimd, that until the breeze ruffled a 
feather I could not make certain of my game. At 
once aware that if the bird was able to rise it 
would dodge over the rocks without giving time 
even for a snap, I made all safe by a still poking 
shot. 

By the downward course of the last bagged 
birds, I again found myself below the rocky 
steeps of the moimtain face, but, being still 
pretty fresh, was tempted to try for new game 
on Ben Oss, instead of re-scaling Ben Loy after 
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the remains of the scattered pack. The day niras 
wearing on ; having, however, two brace in the 
bag, I sat down by a spring, and shared mj crust 
with the dogs in calm content 

Ben Oss, which, although fully as steep and 
rugged, is not nearly so high as Ben Loy, always 
harbours a pack or two of white grouse, where, 
from the nature and lie of the rocks, they are 
both more easily found and followed. 

In order to spare my dogs unnecessary fatigue, 
I kept them on the couple until well into the 
ptarmigan feeding-ground; but just when I had 
gained the southern ridge of the mountain, and 
was about to commence the range, two beings came 
suddenly into view, so ludicrously out of keeping 
with the savage scene that the very dogs stared 
at them with wonder. There they were in bright 
scarlet, working amidst the desolation with their 
instruments at the Grovemment survey. When, 
in reply to my query whether they had seen ptar- 
migan, the Graribaldi apparition, with a decided 
Berkshire accent, described a large pack of grouse 
which they had "flushed among the 'eath," I 
turned sharply round, and was off in a moment. 
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Both sides of Ben Oss descend abruptly into 
rocky precipices. They can only be ranged to 
advantage, therefore, by keeping the crest of the 
hill, and inclining to either slope as the skill of 
the shooter suggests. Of course the game is 
easier found by the dogs on the windward 
side ; but as all birds like shelter, a good and 
quick shot will get more, though not such fair 
chances, by hunting chiefly to leeward. On the 
present occasion a fair light breeze wafted 
along the mountain-top, equally favouring both 
ridges. 

CarefuUy ranging the top, but always with a 
serpentine course first to one ridge then across to 
the other, I had nearly finished the search of the 
mountain from south to north ere I was rewarded 
by the statuesque profile of the pointer on the 
very summit of a crag, and at its base was the 
setter squatted firm, evidently close to his game. 
The birds rose from some rocks below the ridge, 
so when they darted over the precipice the 
chance was quick and difl&cult. One fell to 
the first shot, but the second was nearly out of 
reach. The pack only contained four, but as the 
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lemainiiig three skiinmed ronnd the northern 
bend of the hill into lower and smoother ground, 
I had litUe doubt of recovering them again. 

On the flat where I had calculated, the pointer 
at once touched on the scent; but before he had 
time to settle, a brace of ptarmigan rose wild, and 
took a straight course for the adjoining mountain 
of Duchray. Confident of a shot at the third, 
I ran forward to where they had taken wing, but 
was again balked, for the setter came suddenly 
dawn wind on the other side, and poked up the 
bird at the very spot I had so hastily quitted! 
It laboured, however, being evidently touched by 
my second barrel in the preceding double shot, 
and, incapable of the dariog flight of its com- 
panions, turned back on Ben Oss, and slunk into 
a "gully'* close at hand. It was easily found 
— sprung at my feet, and dropped dead down the 
ravine. 

The sun was now slanting behind the western 
hills, and, barring the short respite when " the 
hunter produced his scanty pittance at noon," I 
had walked hard since early mom. After so try- 
ing a day, three brace of ptarmigan on one's shoul- 
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der were not to be " made light of/' so, turning 
my back on their mountains, I plodded the home- 
ward ten-mile walk through green morass and 
over heathery brae, only reaching my own door 
when the beetle began to drone and the bat to 

fly. 
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Whatever the reason, this bird is yearly becom- 
ing a rarer visitant to North Britain. Freqnent- 
ing only a few favoured places, and ten days or a 
fortnight being the limit of its stay, no wondar 
that this beautifdlly-tinted variety is about as 
difficult to meet with as any of the whole plover 
tribe. Even in the palmy days of Pennant, sam- 
ples of the dotterel killed in Britain were not 
very attainable, as the following anecdote, told 
me by an English clergyman, will serve to show. 

When spending the winter at Great Malvern 
six years ago, this gentleman, being one of the 
directors of the Museum, was showing me the 
collection. I took occasion to ask him if there 
were any dotterels in the neighbourhood, as I had 
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been trying for years to shoot one, but had never 
yet seen a single specimen in its wild state. 
" When I was a young man," said he, " Pennant 
made me the same complaint, and suggested that, 
in place of being called common, the bird deserved 
the title of the uncommon dotterel" Soon after- 
wards this clergyman procured and forwarded a 
specimen to Pennant. And now comes the re- 
markable part of the story. For thirty years he 
never met the great naturalist, who had been 
totally blind for some time. After this long 
interval, happening to be in the old man's com- 
pany, he walked up to him and said, " I suppose 
I need hardly hope you will remember me, Mr 
Pennant?" The blind man thought for a mo- 
ment, and then called out with sudden eagerness, 
*' Ah ! my friend of the dotterel ! " 

The usual time of the dotterel's arrival is from 
the 9th to the 14th of May, and they remain 
about ten days or a fortnight on their first ground 
before separating for the higher breeding-places. 
The nest is most difficult to find, and a dotterel's 
egg is therefore a great prize to the collector. 
They come to this country in " trips" of from five 
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or six to a dozen, and pitch on undulating downs 
and hillocks near the sea. Sough grass and 
heather has less attraction for tliis bird than thin 
fallow fields. But the most favoured feeding- 
ground of all is a newly broken up and sown 
down field of old lea, where they seem to find the 
most abundant supply. 

We were about to leave Edinburgh for our 
country home, when a note fipom the courteous 
and accomplished Baronet of Dunglass warned me 
that the dotterels had appeared. This was on the 
12th of May of the present year. On the 14th I 
took the earliest train out, and was at Dunglass 
to breakfast. Directly after, the head-keeper and 
two assistants were in waiting; and by every 
means in his power my kind host had endeavoured 
to insure success. 

We threaded the glorious woody ravine sur- 
rounding the baronial halls of Dunglass, and I 
then started on a most feuscinating coast drive, 
with my old acquaintances the Bass and the May 
in the distance, while the far view to the south 
was bounded by the romantic outline of Fast 
Castle, whose battlements could be dimly traced. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE COMMON DOTTEREL. 235 

At the side of the road was the ruin of a church, 
since used, or rather abused, as the grand empo- 
rium of a smuggling gang. Here many a Dirk 
Hatteraick of the Forth had found a safe and 
secret refuge for the contents of his lugger ; and 
if the mouldering walls could speak, strange stories 
might they bring to light. Soon after we drove 
over Pease Bridge, the highest arch perhaps in 
Scotland. Looking down from it made one's head 
swim round. 

The keeper had despatched one of his aide-de- 
camps to search the heights near the sea, but 
retained the other, as he, having noticed the 
arrival of the dotterels, could guide us to the 
fields where they had been feeding. We com- 
menced our beat very systematically. Often in 
line, but sometimes separating, we quartered each 
field with the regularity of well-trained setters, 
and never left it while there was a comer untried. 
And in truth there was need for this carefulness, 
as our game, except when the variegated breast of 
an old male was turned towards us, was as like 
the colour of fallow or lea ground as a ptarmigan 
to the granite rock. 
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The birds had shifted, and the old sub b^an to 
look unhappy; not a trace of them where he had 
noted two small flocks on the 11th, and we had 
looked all the ground strictly. The day must 
certainly prove a fEulure unless the far scout was 
successfdL We made for his heights, and saw 
him watching our approach. A wave of his arm 
prepared us for the good news that he had spied 
a flock of twelve, and hoped they were safe in the 
adjoining fallows. Again we were foiled by the 
restlessness of our quarry ; for in place of alight- 
ing where the man supposed, the birds had flown 
southwards, as a dyke-mason informed us, and 
passed him within throw of his trowel 

The march we then continued to the extremity 
of our beat, but no appearance of the flock, when 
the keeper suggested, as a forlorn hope, that we 
should re-search the field where his assistant had 
seen the twelve so lately. An old man was put- 
ting up a gate in one of these fields. " Perhaps 
he may help us, like the mason," I suggested. 
" Oh ! sir, he's frae the Hielants ; he'll no ken 
them." "Donal, hae ye seen thae birds that 
flee a' thither?" "There micht be plenty 
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wad pass me, but I couldna tell them frae 
ithers." 

A laugh with, or at, old Donald cheered us for 
a look through the last two fields. Only three- 
quarters of an hour now remained if I wished to 
catch the afternoon return-train, and we had gone 
over one field, and half the other, when the young 
watcher halted and listened. I was instantly on 
my guard, and heard for the first time in my life 
the "twit, twit, twit'* of the dotterel, and soon 
the company of twelve careered overhead at a 
great height. Contracting and lowering their 
circles, they darted out of sight behind a knoU, 
and we now felt sure they were snugly grounded 
in the same field with ourselves. 

The youngest assistant was on my left when 
we began the search, which we had scarcely done, 
when, only a gunshot beyond him, he discovered 
the flock. A halt and sign brought me to his 
side. Kext me stood a brilliant male, and the 
rest, a good deal scattered, were beyond him. 
Getting the old cock in line with as many as 
possible, I fired a raking charge out of my heavy 
duck-gun. He lay dead, as well as a couple of 
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hens on the farther side of hinL The rest wheeled 
round and round high in the air, and again lit in 
the same field. The keeper noted the spot, and 
brought me up to it Again an old male was my 
aim; but getting the group better together, another 
cock and two hens also fell to this discharge. 

Sir James's dog-cart was close at hand, so, 
selecting two brightly-plumaged cocks and two 
hens for my brother^s collection and my own, I 
left Dunglass and returned to Edinburgh by the 
middle of the afternoon, much gratified with so 
agreeable a day, and the possession of so long- 
coveted a prize. 
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THE WILDS OF SUTHEELAND. 

ALTNAHAREA— DURNESS— SCOURIE—INCHNADAMFF. 

My first sight of Sutherland was in the summer 
of 182 J; but what changes have these forty-three 
years wrought on this remote and primitive land ! 
So far as I remember, there were then no white- 
faced sheep, and the moors and mountains were 
grazed by the old-fashioned blackfaces, inter- 
spersed with groups of "black cattle," the pic- 
turesque hirsel of the glens. 

The savage precipices had tenfold interest as 
the constant haunts of golden eagles or peregrine 
falcons, while most of the sea-cliffs or lonely 
mountain tarns were associated with eyries of the 
erne or the osprey. 

The rank and luxuriant heather had not then 
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been consumed to accommodate the vast flocks of 
Cheviots; the grouse were r^ularly distributed 
and healthy; while old deer with noble heads 
were far more common than in these modem days 
of cost and preservation, when numbers are made 
to atone for lack of size and high bearing. 

The so-called vermin have disappeared, and no 
wonder. like Indian scalps, a bribe is paid down 
by the shooting tenants for the head of each 
winged or footed creature of prey; and as this 
blood-money graduates in value fix)m the nobler 
to the meaner birds or animals, of course the skill 
and cupidity of the keepers is chiefly directed to 
those magnificent specimens long ago driven to 
remote Highland tracts, but now in a fair way of 
being extirpated altogether. 

The " iron road" now ends at Bonar Bridge, on 
the confines of Sutherland ; so, in order to pene- 
trate the lonesome straths and moimtain roads of 
this sheep and deer grazed province, my son and 
I hired a neat little waggonette fix)m Ardgay. 

After baiting at Laiig, the first day's drive 
brought us to Altnaharra at half-past seven in 
the evening. The inn was exactly in the same 
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state of cleanliness, order,.and comfort as on my 
last visit, nine years since; and my old acquaint- 
ance, Hany Monro, the landlord, as civil and 
obliging as ever. 

A course of fine weather had dried up the 
streams, but as there was some dead water at the 
* foot of the feeding-bum of Loch Naver, my son 
borrowed Harry^s nondescript rod to try for any 
stray loch-trout that might be feeding in this 
estuary. 

The chief object of our northern tour being to 
collect varieties for the museum, we had not, in 
the face of so long a drought, added the encum- 
brance of fishing-rods, but a fly-book always 
forms part of our travelling gear, let the weather 
be wet or dry. In defiance of the remonstrances 
of Harry's farm man, who insisted they were 
" ower sma'," the fisher selected three flies to suit 
his own fancy, and by half- past nine landed 
twenty loch-trout — amply sufficient for a supper 
that night, for a remove before the excellent roast 
beef of our next day (Sunday) dinner, and for an 
adjimct to Monday's breakfast before leaving for 
Durness. When our trap was packing, Harry 
Q 
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qtiieily stepped up to me and asked^ " What flees 
the young gentleman fished wi', as he had never 
seen so many troots ta'en oot o' that bit water 
before." 

Hail-showerS at night, the hill-tops white in 
the meaning, and keen east wind, changed the 
temperature from summer to almost winter again. 
However, before reaching "bonnie Strathmore" 
the sun had strug^ed out, and shed its glory on 
that lonely glen. At the foot of it we fed the 
horse, and walked on before up the steep hill on 
the road to Durness, a stretch of at least five 
miles. The road skirted the old forest of Beay, 
but we were never out of the seemingly endless 
r^on of whitefaced sheep. At five in the even- 
ing the fishing village of Durness showed in the 
distance, and we had travelled between forty and 
fifty miles among the Sutherland moimtains with- 
out sighting either a red deer or an eagle. 

Our driver, besides being a very intelligent lad, 
had been employed in various capacities all over 
the county. With great precision he pointed out 
the marches, described the shooting- beats and 
their tenants, knew the different proprietors, as 
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well as the names of most of the hill-lochs or 
mountain-streams. From constant yearly report 
of the different shooting and fishing bags, he had 
also formed a pretty shrewd guess of the sporting 
capabilities of the land and water we skirted, as 
well as of the sporting skill of those who rented 
it This forenoon he was more than usually 
demonstrative at a fox's cairn close to the road. 
A few years since he had been a hind on this 
farm, and assisted at the night-watches for rey- 
nard among these rocks, which, he assured us, 
were catacombed for a hundred yards along the 
mountain face. A short distance before, he 
pointed out a precipice where his master the 
farmer ("who had ower muckle whusky") had 
been pitched over with his gig. The horse and 
gig were dashed to pieces, but the farmer was 
miraculously thrown forward on a green mound, 
and escaped with a slight bruise. 

The bold rocks about half-way between Durness 
and "the Cape" (Wrath) had attracted us to this 
wild coast. They are the favoured resort of myr- 
iads of sea-birds, including the white-tailed eagle. 
" If ye had been here last week it wad hae been 
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grand^" said the weather-beaten coastman, ''but 
we dauma ventnr in this easterly swelL" 

The cold doll ''haar** seemed fidrly set in, as 
there was no change in the night, so we drove 
down a distance of twenty miles to Sconrie, where 
the island of Handa, with its beetling difb, at- 
tracts the same description of sea-fowl as the rocks 
below Dnmess. 

Although the swell on the outward and exposed 
rocks of Handa would prevent our skirting them 
unless the wind changed, still the old fisherman, 
Macleod, assured us that the sheltered creek 
and bays between Handa and the mainland often 
attracted curious sea-birds. The old man was 
familiar with the commoner sorts, had sometimes 
noticed stormy petrels there, and casually men- 
tioned what he called " sea-pigeons." We at first 
thought he meant rock-doves; but the bird he 
meant had red feet, a red biU, and dived. Its 
colour also was black, with a white patch on the 
wing. The black guillemot, thought I; but then 
the red bilL " Are you sure of the colour of this 
bill ?'' He passed his word that it was bright as 
vermiUon. 
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To secure this red-bill I eagerly ordered his 
boat to be ready at nine next morning. " What 
can that bird be?" I said so often during the 
evening, that my son compared my curiosity to 
that of the old Caithness laird, who never could 
rest without knowing everything about everybody. 
When travelling north with a friend, he stayed the 
night at a small inn. " Ye'll be frae Caithness ?" 
says he to the maid -of- all -work. "No," rather 
curtly. '^ Frae Sutherland, then?" "No," a little 
sulkily. "Ou, I hae't; ye're frae Ross-shire?" 
"No," still. "Ye maun be frae the Meams, 
then ? " The " No " was nearly smothered by the 
slamming of the door. AH the evening the laird 
was thoughtful and abstracted, and when he took 
his candle to go to bed, made the earnest appeal 
to his companion — ^" Whar can that lassie be 
frae?" 

Macleod honestly told us that the sea-eagle 
had not built on Handa last season, nor this, so 
far as he knew. He gave their correct titles to 
the common guillemots, razor-bills, puflRns, cor- 
morants green and blacky &c., and was only a 
little confused about the gulls. What, then, could 
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this sea-pigeon be? If I could only get him to 
give way on the carnation beak — ^but catch him ! 

The breeze had lulled, but it was stiU from the 
east The two boatmen, therefore, were stiU un- 
able to say whether we could round the outer 
rocks of Handa until they cleared the farthest 
mainland cape. They then b^an to shake their 
heads, — " There was ower great a sweU to gang 
within shot o' the clifiGs, but we might try the 
landlocked creek and bays first, an' maybe it wad 
moderate by the evenin'.** The calm water, too, 
was best for " sea-pigeons " and stormy petrels. 

With slow pull the men crept along the coast, 
while, on rounding each peak into a fresh bay, 
Madeod protested he had never "gaen ower sae 
muckle water" without spying the mysterious 
red-biH At length my son asked for the tele- 
scope, and on returning it carefessly remarked, 
" There are a couple of black guillemots." Mac- 
leod was alive in a moment — '^ That's the sea- 
pigeon." To satisfy him we rowed towards the 
birds. One rose out of reach, and the other (a very 
distant shot) was dropped by the No. 4, its bill, to 
our boatman's chagrin, black as ebony ! Unlike 
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many of his superiors in birth and culture, this 
poor Highlander's radiant freak of fsmcy was, 1 
am convinced, neither premeditated nor wilful. 

As the sur( in place of abating, was coming 
in stronger, we gave up aU hope of circling the 
island. A landing on it was easily made, and we 
proceeded to the erne's rock. The alarm shot only 
brought out some rock-birds, but the eagle, as 
Macleod suspected, had forsaken her eyrie. A 
pair of peregrines used to nestle in the next cliff, 
but they also had deserted their stronghold. 

Man's persecution of these birds of prey must 
have been constant and keen ere they could be 
induced to desert spring quarters so abundantly 
supplied with food for their nestlings. Within 
shot were tier on tier and rank on rank of razor- 
bills, guillemots, coulter-nebs, ranged like the de- 
fenders of a beleaguered fortress. The crest of one 
stack of detached rock rising abruptly from old 
ocean had never been trodden by human foot. 
Sunning themselves on this tur^ a colony of lesser 
black-backed guUs lay, or rolled about, in heed- 
less, conscious security. On the sides were thou- 
sands of cliff-birds so shockingly tame that 1 
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desired Madeod to pitcli a few stones to tiy to 
enliyen the dormant mass. At the second throw 
he killed one, which dropped into the yawning 
abyss, while only a few of its nearest neighbours 
deigned to leave their perch. 

On looking into the awful chasm, we distinctly 
perceived the large green single ^g on several of 
the ledges, but only one pair of ^gs, and these 
were half the size of the others, and whitish- 
coloured. 

As we already possessed all the specimens we 
noticed on and around Handa, the sail was soon 
hoisted for Scourie, and in the afternoon and 
evening a rugged drive through the mountains to 
Inchnadamff completed a thoroughly enjoyable 
day. 

Near the top of an Assynt mountain we en- 
countered a delightfully patriarchal " flitting." 
As the steep road was also narrow, our driver 
had to pull up in order to let the caravan pass, 
so we had full time to admire its simple order 
and discipline First came two sons, each guiding 
a pony and light cart loaded with beds and fur- 
niture; then one of the daughters leading the 
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milch cow. Next, came her sister, skilfully driv- 
ing four sheep with the aid of their two collies. 
The hale mother now trudged forward with a 
hen in her apron. Lastly followed the patriarch, 
like Jacob, with staff in hand, and at a sufficient 
distance behind the procession to give him a good 
view of the whole. There could not be a more 
contented or healthy - looking family, and the 
stately father, with his ruddy face browned by 
the mountain blasts, was a noble type of the 
Highland shepherd. 

A half-way ferry and constant succession of 
steep hills between Scourie and Inchnadamff, 
lengthened the way so much that the long day 
had faded into twilight ere we were housed for 
the night. My former fishiug- guide of Loch 
Assynt, who was then the Duke's game-preserver, 
is now landlord at Inchnadamff. If any one 
could give a hint about a bird we have long 
wished for, John Sutherland, our host, is the man. 

We already possessed specimens of the great 
northern diver, both in spring and winter plum- 
age, also of the red-throat; but black-throated 
divers, although pretty common in the northern 
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lochs, are tax more rare in the waters of the 
central or western Highlands. When consulting 
John about this bird, sn open yehicle most oppor- 
tunely drove up. This was the Duke's superin- 
tendent of the Scourie division of Sutherland, 
who had come down to Assynt to settle the 
marches between the Sutherland and Tarbat 
estates. 

Mr M., with hearty Highland warmth, pro- 
moted the object of our tour. He suggested 
that Sutherland himself should accompany us to 
a small loch where a pair of black-throats yearly 
hatched, and we were, if possible, to shoot the 
male, when the female, having only b^nn to lay, 
would soon provide another mate. 

Kext morning we drove to this lochan, with 
its prettUy-wooded islets, on two of which Suther- 
land proposed my son and I should lie in hiding 
whilst he moved our quarry. 

Snugly ensconced among the bushes of the two 
mid islets, we soon perceived the pdr emerge 
from the reeds of the furthest bay, and John's 
boat guiding them if possible to our cross-fire. 
The creatures, of course, kept close together when 
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taken in rear, and, coasting the mainland, seemed 
inclined to shirk a passage between the islets. 
This move forced me to change ground to the 
opposite side of my island. I soon, however, saw 
them cross over and make for the very passage 
we had set them. Instantly regaining my first 
ambush, I had a full view of the splendid birds. 
In their gorgeous spring plumage their feathers 
absolutely gleamed in the sunlight. Boxmding 
the point of my islet, they turned into the straits 
between the guns. My son had seen me creep 
away to the other side of my ambuscade, but was 
too much occupied with the divers to notice my 
return. He therefore thought that all depended 
on his gun, however distant the chance. 

The birds were almost within reach when both 
dived, but soon came to the surface again, a near 
shot from me, and consequently a far one from 
him. A perceptible difference in size enabled 
both of us to mark the male, and my duck-gun 
had covered him, while my finger was just touch- 
ing the trigger, when an opposite shot prostrated 
him on the smface. My feelii^ at the moment 
was like a person going down-stairs in the dark. 
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and reaching the last step before he expected. 
The object is gained sooner than intended, or even 
wished! 

Unmixed pleasure at the brilliant prize floating 
on the waters quickly followed; and when Suther- 
land rowed to land with the finest male specimen 
I had ever seen of this most beautiful of aU divers, 
my content was complete. 

Our landlord supplied us with a couple of 
small rods, but none of the flies in our book were 
" cut out " for this loch. In about two hours and 
a half, however, we brought into the boat thirty 
fine red trout, which were delicious at table. 
With orthodox flies a hundred fish to each rod is 
an average good day's work; how sumptuously, 
therefore, the black-throats must have fared every 
day! 

Next morning Mr M. gave a most graphic 
account of Kis sport on the marches. Of course 
he had a number of the aged natives as witnesses, 
and some of these ancient Celts grew quite fierce 
in their Graelic disputes with each other. One 
venerable Sutherland oracle frantically tottered 
up to the arbitrator with " I wonder, sir, to sec 
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you allow Eoss to beat Sutherland after this 
feshion ! " 

A most interesting and valuable map of the 
county was shown us by Mr M. It was dis- 
covered in Dimrobin Castle by the late Duke, 
and is entirely finished by the pen. Ships 
stand for the sea — cattle, &c., represent land; 
and in addition to its topographical merits as a 
map, the whole is executed with exquisite artistic 
skiU. 

The drive from Inchnadamflf to our first 
starting-point, the inn of Ardgay, was chiefly 
through Sir C. Eoss's estates. This day, on a 
lonely stretch of moorland, a sea-eagle crossed 
our path. It kept long in view, and its wild and 
wayward wheels gave life and interest to a barren, 
dreary tract. This was the first royal bird we 
discovered during our tour ; and although the 
course lay quite round the forest of Loch Stack, 
the deer seem to have avoided the sheep-runs, 
and kept strictly to their reserved groxmd. On 
my last visit to this coxmty nine years since, 
although never beyond the bounds of sheep 
pasturage, we noticed deer almost every day. 
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Beaching Ardgay about five p.il, we told the 
landlord onr intention of hiring on to Tain, in 
order to try the sea estuaries, where we had 
noticed some sheldrakes from the railway car- 
riages the previous week. These creeks being 
close to Tain, and the tide suiting, we were 
anxious, if possible, to secure a male of this orna- 
mented duck, still required to complete a case. 

On explaining the plan to mine host, he 
ordered out a fresh horse, quietly remarking, 
"Now, sir, I am not going to charge you any- 
thing for this hire." An honourable and spirited 
fellow like this deserves to prosper in his calling. 

The tide was three-quarters ebb when we 
pulled up at the first bay, where, feeding among 
the plashy sands and sea-ware, a sheldrake and 
his mate were distinctly made out with the 
telescope. As these birds are sometimes curious- 
ly stupid and tame, my son was not without hope 
of stalking them, even in such disadvantageous 
ground. To our surprise they saved him the 
trouble, by taking wing in a straight line for the 
gun. On nearing, they shied off a little, and 
crossed at the distance of about seventy yards. 
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He fired, and the drake dropped nearly to the 
gravel, then, recovering himself, separated from 
his mate (which flew seaward), and laboured over 
a corn-field, repassing the shooter a second time 
at long distance— was again hit, after which he 
struggled round a landward height. 

We quickly followed with the retriever, but 
never came on his traces afterwards. No doubt 
where he pitched, there he lay and died. We 
saw no more of these ducks, and were chagrined 
to lose so fine a bird, as the nut above his bill 
was quite perceptible when he flew past, and 
proved him to be in brightest spring feather. 

Next morning we left Tain by the railway, 
coming down for the first time the charming 
route by Braemar, Kingussie, Eannoch, Blair- 
AthoU, and Perth, reaching Glasgow in the 
gloaming. 



THE END. 
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Okbecs uhdbr ths BoMAira. B.a 14« to a.i>. 717. A Historical View of 
the Condition of the Greek Nation fh>m its Conqoest by the Romans nntil 
the Extinction of the Roman Power in the East. Second Edition, Ids. 

HiSTOBY or* THB Byzaittimb EirpiRE, AD. 71tf to 1204; and of the 
Greek Emigre of Nicaoa and Constantinople, ▲.!>. 1204 to 1453. 2 vols., 
£1. 7s.- 0d. 

Medieval Greece Ain> TnEBizoirD. The History of Gxeeoe, ftom its Con- 
qoest by the Crusaders to its Conquest by the Turks, a.d. 1204 to 1566 ; 
and the History of the Empire of Trebizond, a.d. 1204 to 1461. 128. 

Gbsbcb under Othomait akd. Vemetiah Dominatiox. A.D. 145S to 
1821. lOs. «d. 

HisrroRT op the Greek Revolutioh. S vols. 8vo, £1, 4a. 

** Hit booh U worthj to take its plaoo amenc the remarfeablo vortn on Oreck hfttorr, vUdi Ibna 
onoof thochtefgkriatof E^lfahtrhoUnhlp The hiatotj oT Qtmo* la bat half told without is."— 



THE NATIONAL CHARACTER OF THE ATHENIANS 

By JOHN BROWN PATTERSON. Edited from the Author's revision, by 
Propessob PILLANS, of the University of Edinburgh. With a Sketch of 
his Life. Crown 8vo, 4a. 6d. 

STUDIES IN ROMAN LA W, 

With Comparative Views of the Laws of France, England, and Scotland. By 
Lord MACKENZIE, one of the Judges of the Court of Session in Scotland. 
8vo, 12s. Second Edition. 

"Wo knov not in tho BagUA lai«ua« wh«t« oiw to look for a biitorT ot the Roman law eo dear. and. 
at the MUM time, ao short. .... More improrins reading, both Ibr the general stadent and for the 
lawrer, we cannot well imagine: and there are fSew. eren among learned profoiional men. who wm oo* 
gathar some norel informaoon from Lord Mackenrie's simple pagea."— /.ondon B t mmm. 

THE EIGHTEEN CHRISTIAN CENTURIES 

By the Rev. JA.MES WHITR Fourth Edition, with an Analytical Table of 
Contents, and a Copious Index. Post 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

THE MONKS OF THE WEST, 

From St Benedict to St Bernard. By the COUNT DE MONTALEMBERTL 
Authorised Translation. 8 vols. 8vo, 21s. 
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HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

From the Earliest Period to the Year 1848. By the Rkv. JAMES WHITE, 
Author of 'The Eighteen Christian Centuries.' Second Edition. Post 
8vo, 9s. 

'' An cxcdlent vaA eomprelMiulTe compendiam of Frendk hlrtotv, auite abtre tb« stenditfd of • 
whool-book, and purticuUrlj weU MUptad fbr thenibrmria of litenir inflkationii»-jrat<Mai An^ 

LEADERS OF THE REFORMATION: 

Luther, Calvin, Latimer, and Knox. Bv the Rev. JOHN TULLOCH, 
D.D., Principal, and Primarins Professor or Theology, St Mary's College, 
St Andrews. Second Edition, crown 8vo, 6s. 6d. 

ENGLISH PURITANISM AND ITS LEADERS: 

Cromwell, Milton, Baxter, and Bdnyan. By the Rev. JOHN TULLOCH, 
D.J). Uniform with the * Leaders of the Reformation.' 7s. ed. 

HISTORY OF THE FRENCH PROTESTANT REFUGEES. 
By CHARLES WEISS, Professor of History at the Lyc^ Buonaparte. 
Translated by F. Hardman, Esq. 8vo, 14s. 

HISTORY OF THE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND, 

From the Reformation to the Revolution Settlement By the Very Rev. 
JOHN LEE, D.D. , LL D. , Principal of the University of Edinbuigh. Edited 
by the Rev. Wiujam Lee. 2 vols. 8vo, 21s. 

HISTORY OF SCOTLAND FROM THE REVOLUTION 

To the Extinction of the last Jacobite Insurrection, 1689-1748. By JOHN 
HILL BURTON, Esq., Advocate. 2 vols. 8vo, reduced to 15s. 

LIVES OF THE QUEENS OF SCOTLAND, 

And English Princesses connected with the Regal Succession of Great Britain. 

By AGNES STRICKLAND. With Portraits and Historical Vignettes. Post 

8vo, £4, 4s. 
"Byeiy step In Scotiand it hMorleal; the duulM of the dead arte on ererx ride; the tcit rocks 
breathe. Mi« Strickland** talenta as a writer, and ttim of mind aa an indiridoal, in a peculiar manner 
fit her for painting a tiiitorical gallery of the moet illuatrioiu or dignified female character* in that land 
of ohiTatar and aong."— Ataefcioood'* Mixgamu. 

MEMORIALS OF THE CASTLE OF EDINBURGH 

By JAMES GRANT, Esq. A New Edition- In crown 8vo, with 12 
Engravings, Ss. 6d. 

MEMOIRS OF SIR WILLIAM KIRKALDY OF GRANGE, 

Governor of the Castle of Edinburgh for Mary Queen of Scots. By JAMES 
GRANT, Esq. Post 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

MEMOIRS OF SIR JOHN HEPBURN, 

Marshal of France under Louis XIII., ^. By JAMES GRANT, Esq. Post 
8vo, 8s. 

WORKS OF THE REV. THOMAS M'CRIE, D.D. 

A New and Uniform Edition. Edited by Professor M'Crie. 4 vols, crown 
8vo, 24s. Sold separately— viz. : 

Life op John Knox. Containing Illustrations of the History of the 
Reformation in Scotland. Crown 8vo, 9^ 

Life of Andrew Melville. Containing lUnstrations of the Ecclesiasti- 
cal and Literary History of Scotland in the Sixteenth and Seventeenth 
Centuries. Crown 8vo, 6s. 

History of the Progress an© Suppression of the Reformation in 
Italy in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 4s. 

History of the Progress and Suppression op the Reformation in 
Spain in the Sixteenth Century. Crown 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
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THB BOSCOBBL TRACTS; 

BeUting to the Eicape of CHiarlM tht Second After the Battle of Wofeester, 
and hi« sabseqnent AdTentores. Edited by J. Huomn, Baq., A.M. A New 
Edition, with additional Notes and lUnstrationB, inclodins Commrniiratanmi 
fhnn the Bev. B. H. Barham, Aothor of the * Ingoldal^ Legends.' In 8va» 
with EngraTingR, 16a. 

" 'TW ■Mcekal Tneta ' !■ ft VC17 MriOM teak, aad akMtt M BMd aa oaBpl* «r rfa^ a^Mcek Mrt^ 
tiol coUtcttwMM—yfctftmDd. Orici— Hy ■ ■d< f f k ^. ar »tfaMt cr— > l M i * , t th> w w <ii« •T tfc> 
lata BWiep CppplMlMM. la ISfJ. it VM okiTted ow wtth a dMgTM «r ladgmMt aad taM« OM ■!«»■ agaad 



iiffJP OF /Oir^' DUKE OF MARLBOROUan. 

With some Account of his Contemporaries, and <tf the War of the BoceeaaiaB. 
Bj Sir ABCHIBALD ALISON, Aurt, D.C.L. Third Edition. 2 vols. 8n>, 
PortraiU and Mapa, SOa. 

THB NEW 'EXAMENr 

Or, An Inqnify into the Evidence of certain Passages in 'Macanlay'S Histoiy 
at England/ concerning— the doke or n arlborough— tor MAWfRK or 

OLENCOB— THS BIGBLAMSS OT SCOTLAITD— VtSOOmrr DUHI>RR— WILLIAM fVOr. 

By JOHN PAGET, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. In crown 8to, te. 

* W« o>tUiiJy unw mw > mow Jai a ct ac •wwaman. —d tt t» ■ w i wl i liig wwrth —tiw tt«t ■ ■ A af R 
•ppMTsd in ' aUdvoodti Maguia* ' dorinc Um UMiMt «r Lord Ma«aal«r. bat b* aorcr an<Mpi a< Id 
Malta aar n*lr« Tb« chaifw art m dtract, and urRvd ia aaeh naaitoukabU laacnase, that a» writer 
vbovahMdUicbanctor for either aoenracronbct or giira t ia roainmi t voald let thai naaia ■» 
■—■ftd If ho had aar fiaega to giTO;'*— OwClf iaM'e Muga^m*, 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF THE REV, DR CARL7LE, 

Minister of Inveresk. Containing Memorials of tlie Men and Erents of his 
Time. Edited by Johh Hill Burton. In 8vo. llurd Edition, with 
Portrait, 14a. 

- TUi book eontaiaa by flu* tha OMMl Tirld pktara or Scotlbh Ufo aad aaaam that hM beaa ghm t» 
tba public siaco tha d^v of 8lr Walter Scott la be<ewlm opoa it thie high pralK, we laake ao eseea- 
thm. act eren la fbvoor or Lord Cockbora** ' Memortala '-the book which raeniblM it DMil, aad «h& 
raaks aast la tt ia iatereeL'*— J'dm fc afy fc B ni wm, 

MEMOIR OF THE POLITICAL LIFE OF EDMUND BURKE. 
With Extracts fh>m his Writings. By the Bit. GEOBOE CBOLT, D.D. 
S vols, post 8vo, 18s. 

CURRAN AND HIS CONTEMPORARIES. 

By CHARLES PHILLIPS, Esq , A.B. A New Edition, down 8vo, Ta. 6d. 

"Certalal/oaeor theaMeiextraordlaaiy ptooee orbMgraphr«««rpvodaood. Ka Uhraey 

*oald be wtthoot it."— Lerd BmicAaai. 

** Kerer, pcrhaiM, waa there a BMre corioae collartina of partraita crowded beSire late the aaaa cas- 
vam."— naiee. 

MEMOIR OF MRS HEMANS. 

By her SISTEB. With a Portrait Fcap. 8vo, 5s. 

LIFE OF THE LATE REV. JAMES ROBERTSON, D.D., 
F.R.S.E., Professor of Divinity and Ecclesiastical Histoiy in the Univenity 
of Edinboi^g^. By the Bev. A. H. CHARTEBIS^ M.A., Minister of New- 
abbey. With a Portrait 8vo, price 10a. dd. 

ESSA 7S; HISTORICAL, POLITICAL, AND MISCELLANEOUS. 
By Sir ABCHIBALD ALISON, Bart S vols, demy 8vo, 45b. 

ESSAYS IN HISTORY AND ART. 
By B. H. PATTERSON. Viz. : 
COLOUR nr mature ahd art— real avd ideal beaptt— s culp t ur e— 

ETHMOLOGT OP EUROPE— UTOPIAS— OUR UfniAH EMPIRE— THE RATIORAL 
UPE OP CBIVA — ^AM IDEAL ART-OORGRBSS— RATTLE OP THB STTLRB— CBRIUS 
AND LIBERTT— TOUTH AMD SUMMER— RECORDS OF THB PAST : MIMEVBH AMD 
BABTLOM— IMDIA : ITS CASTES AMD CREEDS — ** CHRISTOPHER MORTH : " IM 
MEMORIAM. In 1 TOL 8tO, ISS. 
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NORMAN SINCLAIR. 

ByW. R AYTOUN, D.C.L., Author of *Lay8 of the Scottish Cavaliers,' 
^. ^ic In 8 vols, post 8vo, 81s. 6d. 

THE OLD BACHELOR IN THE OLD SCOTTISH VILLAGE, 
By THOMAS AIRD. Fcap. 8vo, 4s. 

SIR EDWARD BULWER LTTTON'S NOVELS. 

Library Edition. Printed from a large and readable type. In Voliunes of a 
convenient and handsome form. 8vo, 6s. each— viz.: 

The Caxton Novels, 10 Volumes : 
The Caxton Family. 2 vols. | What will he do with it? 

My Novel 4 vols. I 4 vols. 

Historical Robcances, 11 Volumes : 

Devereux. 2 vols. 1 The Siege of Grenada. 1 vol. 

The Last Days of Pompeii 2 vols. The Last of the Barons. 2 vols. 

RienzL 2 vols. | Harold. 2 vols. 

Romances, 6 Volumes : 
The Pilgrims of the Rhine. I Eugene Aram. 2 vols. 

IvoL I Zanoni 2 vols. 

N0VEU3 OF Life and MAimEBS, 15 Volumes : 



Pelham. 2 vols. 
The Disowned. 2 vols. 
Paul Clifford. 2 vols. 
Godolphin. 1 vol. 
Ernest Maltravers— First Part. 
2 vols. 



Ernest Maltravers — Se- 
cond Part (i.e. Alice.) 
2 vols. 

Night and Morning. 
2 vols. 

Lucretia. 2 vols. 



" It is of the handiest of liset; the p«per is good ; and the type, which seems to be new, is very clear 
and beautiftiL There are no pictures. The whole charm of the presentment of the ▼oiume consists 
In its handinoss, and the tempting clearness and iMauty of tiie type, wlilch almost converts into a plea- 
sure tiie mere act of following the printer's lines, and leaves the author's mind free to exert its unob- 
structed force upon the reader."— Examiner. 

" Nothing oould be better as to sue, type, paper, and general get-up."— ./I tfteiwntm. 

JESSIE CAMERON: A HIGHLAND STORY. 

By the Lady RACHEL BUTLER. Second Edition. Small Svo, with a 
Frontispiece, 2s. 6d. 

SOME PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF ADAM BLAIR, 

And History of Matthew Wald. By the Author of * Valerius.' Fcap. Svo, 
4s. cloth. 

CAPTAIN CLUTTERBUCK'S CHAMPAGNE: 

A West Indian Reminiscence. Post Svo, 12s. 

SCENES OF CLERICAL LIFE. 

The Sad Fortunes of Amos Barton—Mr Qilfll's Love-Story— Janet's Repent- 
ance. By GEORGE ELIOT. 2 vols. fcap. Svo, 12s. 

ADAM BEDE. 

By GEORGE ELIOT. 2 vols. fcap. Svo, 12s. 

THE MILL ON THE FLOSS. 

By GEORGE ELIOT. 2 vols. fcap. Svo, 128. 

SILAS MARNER: THE WE A VER OF RA VELOE. 
By GEORGE ELIOT. Fcap. Svo, 68. 

THE NOVELS OF GEORGE ELIOT. 

Cheap Edition, complete in 3 vols., price 68. each— viz. : 
Adam Bede. 

The Mill on the Floss. 
Scenes of Glebical Life, and Silas Ma&nba. 
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ANNALS OF THE PARISH, AND ATBSHIRE LEQATBBS. 
By JOHN QALT. Fcap. 8ro, iB. elolh. 

SIR ANDREW WTLIE. 

Bj JOHN GALT. Fcap. 8vo, 4t. doUL 

THE PROVOST, JLND OTHER TALES, 
Bj JOHN QALT. Feap. 87<H 4s. doth. 

THE ENTAIL, 

Bj JOHN QALT. Feap. 9vo, U. dotlu 

THE YOUTH AND MANHOOD OF CYRIL THORNTON. 
By Captaih HAMILTON. Fcap. 8to, 4a. doth. 

LADY LEB*S WIDOWHOOD, 

By LnuT.-CoL. & B. HAMLET. Crown 8to, with 13 Hlastntioiis "bj the 
Author, te. 

THE LIFE OF MANSIE WAUCH, 

TaOor in Dalkeith. ByD. M.MOIB. Fcap. 8vo, Ss. doth. 

NIGHTS AT MESS, SIR FRIZZLE PUMPKIN, AND OTHER 

TALES. Fcap. Svo, Ss. cloth. 

KATIE STEWART: A TRUE STORY, 

By Mbs OLIPHANT. Fcap. 8to, with Frontispiece and lOgnette. 48. 

PEN OWEN. 

Fcap. 8to, 4a. doth. 

PENINSULAR SCENES AND SKETCHES. 

Fcap. 8vo, 88. doth. 

REGINALD DALTON, 

By the Author of * Valeiioa^' Fcap. 9vo, 4a. doth. 

LIFE IN THE FAR WEST, 

By G. F. BUXTON, Esq. Second Edition. Fcap. Bvo, 48. 

TOM CRINGLES LOG. 

A New Edition. With Illastrations by STANnxLD^ Wxib, Skxltoh, Wai.kxb, 
Ac» Engraved by Whtmpsb. Crown 8to, 6b. 

"■irwTbmljwliekMflaiadtoraMl 'T<MiCHi^«%Lc«'dioaMdoMat«M& Tht 'QHUierlr «•- 
TMW ' want M ftur M to av that th* pap«* ^^^t"***^ it, vh«ii H fint ufptmnA In ' ttmtkwood,' were 
the moat brilUaat wri« or the tio»e, and that tinM one unrtraUed for the number of foaiovi maprinwia 
•zirtinclatt. Coleridce a^ri. in his 'Table Talk.' that the 'Los' is UMMtexodlent; and theMTcnlicU 
have bean ratifled by geoeratioos of naeo aad baifi^ and bv the manltatation of OonthMOtal aniroTal 
whieh iijriMnm bj repeated translationa. The engnkilncs illaatntlnc tiie pnaent ianaar* ea o all e nt.**— 



TOM CRINGLES LOG. 
Fcap. 8yo» 4a. dotlL 

THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 

By the Author of 'Torn Cringle's Log.' Fcap. 8to^ 4s. doth. - 

CHA PTERS ON CHURCHYARDS. 
By Mbs SOUTHEY. Fcap. 8vo, 78. 0d. 

THE SUBALTERN, 

By the Author of the 'The Chdsea Pensianers.' Fcap. 8vo, Sa. doth. 
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CHRONICLES OF CARLINQFORD: 8ALJSM CHAPEL. 

Second Edition. Complete in 1 vol, price 6s. 

*' This stoiy, m tnah, n powerftiiy written, and to tragic, itands out from among iti ftllowi like a 
piece of newur-ooined Kold in • handfbi of dim commonplace shillingi. Tales of pastoral experience and 
■cenea from clerical life we hare had in plentj. but the aacred things of the eonrentiele, the relative post- 
tion of pastor and flock in a Nonoonfbrming ' emmection,' were but guessed at Ivy the world outside, and 
terrible is the reTelattoo.'*- IFsstaitesfar Jtaricw. 

CHRONICLES OF CARLINQFORD: THE RECTOR, AND 

THE DOCTOB'S FAMILY. Post 8vo, 128. 

TALES FROM BLACKWOOD. 

Complete in 12 vols., bound in cloth, 188. The Volumes are sold separatelr, 
Is. ad. ; and may be had of most Booksellers, in Six Volumes, handsomely 
half-bound in red morocco. 

CONTEMIV. 

Vol. I. The Glenmutchkin Railway. — ^VandeTdecken*8 Message Home.— The 
Floating Beacon.— Colonna the Painter.— Napoleon.— ▲ L^end of Gibral- 
tar.— The Iron Shroud. 

Vol. II. Lazaro's Legacy.— ▲ Story without a Tail.— Faustus and Queen Eliza- 
beth.— How I became a Yeoman.— Devereuz HalL— The Metempsychosis. 
—College Theatricala 

Vol. IIL A Reading Party in the Long Vacation.— Father Tom and the Pope. 
— La Petite Madelaine. — Bob Burke's Duel with Ensign Brady. — The 
Headsman : A. Tale of Doom.— The Wearyftd Woman. 

Vol. IV. How I stood for the Dreepdaily Bur^.— First and Last— The Duke's 
Dilemma : A Chnmicle of Kiesenstein. — liie Old Gentleman's Teetotum. — 
*• Woe to us when we lose the Watery Wall."— My College Friends : Charles 
Russell, the Gentleman Commoner. — ^The Magic Lay of the One-Horse Chay. 

Vol. V. Adventures in Texas.— How we got Possession of the Tuileries.— Cap- 
tain Paton's Lament— The Village Doctor.— A »ing»i»r Letter fh>m South- 
em Africa. 

Vol. VI. My Friend the Dutchman.— My College Friends— No. II. : Horace 
Leicester.— The Emerald Studs.— My College Friends— No. III. : Mr W. 
Wellington Hurst— Christine : A Dutch SUwy.— The Man in the Bell. 

Vol. Vn. M^ English Acquaintance.— The Murderer's tiast Night— Narration 
of Certam Uncommon Things that did formerly happen to Me, Herbert 
Willis, B.D.— The Wags.— The Wet Wooing : A Narrative of '98.— Ben-na- 
Groich. 

Vol. VIII. The Surveyor's Tale. By Professor Aytoun.— The Forrest-Race 
Romance.— Dl Vasari: A Tale of Florence. — Sigismund Fatello.— The 
Boxes. 

Vol. IX. Rosaura : A Tale of Madrid.— Adventure in the North-West Territory. 
—Harry Bolton's Curacy.— The Florida Pirate.— The Pandour and his 
Princess. — ^The Beauty Draught. 

Vol. X. Antonio di Carara.— The Fatal Repast«— The Vision of Cagliostro.- 
The First and Last Kiss.- The Smuggler's Leap.— The Haunted and the 
Haunters.— The Duellists. 

Vol. XL TbeNatolian Story-Teller.— The First and Last Crime. -^ohnRintouL 
—Major Moss.— The Premier and his Wife. 

Vol. Xn. Tickler among the Thieves !— The Bridegroom of Bama.— The Invol- 
untary Experimentalist— Lebrun's Lawsuit— The Snowing-up of Strath 
Lugas.— A Few Words on Social Philosophy. 

THE WONDER-SEEKER; 

Or, The History of Charies Douglas. By M. FRASER TTTLER, Author of 
* Tales of the Great and Brave,' sc. A New Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 8s. 6d. 
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VALERIUS: A ROMAN STORY. 
Fcap. 8to, 81. doth. 

THE DIARY OF A LATE PHYSICIAN. 

By SAMUEL WARREN, D.aii. 1 toL crown 8vo, te. «d, 

TEN THOUSAND A-YEAR. 

By SAMUEL WARDEN, D.C.U 2 yo1& crown 8vo, 9«. 

NOW AND THEN. 

By SAMUEL WARREN, D.CX. Crown 8to, Si. «d. 

THE LILY AND THE BEE. 

By SAMUEL WARREN, D.C.L. Crown 8to, 28. 

MISCELLANIES. 

By SAMUEL WARREN, D.C.L. Crown 8vo, 5«. 

WORKS OF SAMUEL WARREN, D.C.L, 
Uniform Edition. 6 vols, crown 8vo, 248. 

WORKS OF PROFESSOR WILSON. 

Edited by hi8 8on-in-Law, Profestior Fuuukb. In 12 Tol8. crown 8vo, £3, 128. 

RECREATIONS OF CHRISTOPHER NORTH, 
By PaorcasoB WILSON. In 2 Tola, crown 8vo, 128. 

THE NOCTES AMBROSIAN^. 

By PnorBBSoB WILSON. With Notes and a Glossary. In 4 vols, crown 8to, 
248. 

A CHEAP EDITION OF THE NOCTES AMBROSIANJB. 
In 12 Farts, price Is. each, forming Fonr Yolomes at 48. each in doth. 

LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF SCOTTISH LIFE. 
By PBonasoB WILSON. Fcap. 8vo, Ss. doth. 

THE TRIALS OF MARGARET LYNDSAY. 
By PBonasoB WU^ON. Fcap. 8to, Ss. cloth. 

THE FORESTERS. 

By PBonsaoB WILSON. Fcap. 8to, Ss. doth. 

TALES. 

By PBOFE880B WILSON. Comprising ' The JAAiM and ffliadows of Scottish 
life ;' *The Trials of Margaret Lyndsay ;' and *The Foresters.' In 1 toL 
crown 8to, te. doth. 

ESSAYS, CRITICAL AND IMAGINATIVE 
By PBonsaoB WUfiON. 4 vols, crown 8to, 24s. 
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THE BOOK-HUNTER, ETC. 

By JOHN HILL BURTON. New Edition. In ciown Svo, 78. 6d. 

" A book pleasant to look at and pleamnt to read— pleasant from its rich store of anecdote, its geniality, 
and its humour, even to persons who care little for the subjects of which it treats, but bejrond measure de- 
UghtfUl to those who ara m any degree members ot the aboTe-mentioned fhtteruity."— tSafurday Bmntm. 

'* We hare not b«en more amused for a long time : and ererv reader who takes interest in tTpograpby 
and its consequences will say the same, if he will begin to read ; beginning, he will finish, and be sorry 
when it is orer. "—^tAenamm. 

" Mr Burton has now given us a pleasant book, ftill of ouaint anecdote, and of a liTcIr bookish talk. 
There is a quiet humour in it wliicn is Tery taking, and there is a curious knowledge of booki which is 
really Tery sound."— fjmmifwr. 

HOMER AND HIS TRANSLATORS, 

And the Greek Drama. By PaorEssoR WILSON. Crown Svo, 6s. 

" But of all the criticisms on Homer which I have erer had the good fortune to read, in our own w 
any language, the most virid and entirely genial are those found in the 'Essays, Critical and Imagjna- 
tive,' of the kite Proftsso* Wilaon."-Jfr (Hadtbaiuf* ^Studies on Homtr. 

THE SKETCHER. 

By the Rev. JOHN EAGLEa Originally published in * Blackwood's Maga- 
zine.' Svo, 10s. 6d. 

** This volume, called by the appropriate name of ' The Sketcher,' is one that ought to be found in the 
studio of every English landscape-painter. .... More Instructive and suggesave readings for young 
artists, especially landscape-pamten, can scarody be found."— 2%« Olobe. 

ESSAYS. 

By the Rev. JOHN EAGLES, A.H. Ozon. Originally published in < Black- 
wood's Magazine.' Post Svo, 10s. 6d. 

Contents :— Chtirch Music, and other Parochials. — ^Medical Attendance, and 
other Parochials.— A few Hours at Hampton Court. — Grandflathers and 
Grandchildren.— Sitting for *a Portrait.— Are there not Great Boasters"^ 
among us ?— Temperance and Teetotal Societies. — Thackeray's Lectures: 
Swift— The Crystal Palace.— Civilisation: The Census.— The Beggar's 
^ L^;acy. 

ESSA TS; HTSTORJCAL, POLITICAL, AND MISCELLANEOUS, 
By Sir ARCHIBALD ALISON, Bart, D.C.L. Three vols., demy Svo, 468. 

LECTURES ON THE POETICAL LITERATURE OF THE 
PAST HALF-CBNTURY. By D. M. MOIR Third Edition. Fcap.Svo,68. 
" Exquisite in its taste and generous in its critidsmi.''— IFvyh JfiUsr. 

LECTURES ON THE HISTORY OF LITERATURE, 

Ancient and Modem. From the German of F. Schleqel. Fcap., 5s. 

" A wonderful i>erformance— better than anything we as yet have in our own langtmge."— Quarterly 
Bmino. 

THE GENIUS OF HANDEL, 

And the distinctive Character, of his Sacred Compositions. Two Lectures. 
Delivered to the Members of the Edinburgh Philosophical Institution. By 
the Very Rev. DEAN R A.MSAT, Author of ' Reminiscences of Scottish Life 
and Character.' In crown Svo, 8s. 6d. 

BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE, 

From Commencement in 1S17 to December 1861. Numbers 1 to 654, forming 
90 Volumes. £31, 10s. 

INDEX TO THE FIRST FIFTY VOLUMES OF BLACKWOOD S 

MAGAZINE, Svo, 15s. 
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10 BOOKS PUBU8HED BY 

LAYS OF THE SCOTTISH CAVALIERS, 

And other Poems. Br W. EDM0ND6T0UNB ATTOUN, D.C.L., Fkttfeesor 

of Rhetoric and English literature in the University of Edinboii^ Four- 
teenth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 

"PrstanrAvtowili ' L>yfftfc> St nM i* OaviMtw *->¥■!— of ^w»wMcfcAowi tfcat IboHmiSI^ 
yMspoM. r«ll If tfct Iff nri it ■■> win tiii wilh ISn ■ lniimti iwn iw liafci hi raimnf miI 

BOTH WELL: A POEM, 

By W. EDMONDBTOUNE ATTOUK, D.C.L. Thiid Edition. Fcap. 8to^ 
7s. 6d. 

Uto te fluid aBMNw tht clMitaior8oo«tM^tmtank'*-n« ^i«M. 

T^^ BALLADS OF SCOTLAND. 

Edited by Professor Attoom. Seoond Edition. 2 Tds. foap. 8vo, 12s. 

* Bo covntrr CM boM* of • rtehOT eoUwttoii of BiUlads Umb SeoduML and BO Kdtoor for tlMW Ballads 
could bo tettnd moro accompHibad »han ProfcawT Aytown. HebaaaeotfottbtwobaantiftilTolvflMswbich 

raoc* wilb * Pmtct'i RdiquM '-wbicb. for eomplctanea and aecvracjr. l«avo U^* •- -■— ' — ' — "-^ 

mosl bwMdbctb bo conddarod am Um tfandardodlUon of Um Scotttah Balladi 
aa a nodal to a«r aaoiV ovnolvoa wbo M^ tUak «r doinc Uko awTloo to tho I 

POEMS AND BALLADS OF GOETHE, 

Transhited by Professor Attoum and T hbop o eb Mabtiv. Second BditioB. 
Fcap. 8vo, te. 

«• Tbore is no dooU Uia* thow avo tho bc« traariattoM of OotOio^ naiToUoailrcia sena vbich bsTO 
»«tb( - 



THE BOOK OF BALLADS 
Edited fov Bob Oaultice. 8ev< 
DoTLs; Lcbch, and Cbowquux. Gilt edges, post 8vo, 8s. ad. 



Edited Inr Bob Oauuice. Seventh Edition, with muneroos mnstntions by 
"^ Lcbch, 4 



FIRMILIAN; OR, THE STUDENT OF BADAJOS 
A Spasmodic Trsgedy. By T. PEBCT JONE& In small 8vo, Ss. 

** Bomoor of a kind mosl rare at all ttmea. and s^Moallj in tba p rsse nt dar, runs throosh 
and pasMgss of truo pocUy and dsUcious f or HScatiO B proront the eoottoual play of sarcasm I! 
ii^ lediou&''-Xitervv {tastOft . 

POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS AIRD. 

Fourth Edition. In 1 voL fcap. 8vo, 6s. 

POEMS 

By the Ladt FLORA HASTlNGSw Edited bj her SiSTEiit Second Edition, 
irith a Portrait. Fcap., 78. <kL 

THE POEMS OF FELICIA HEMANS 

Complete in 1 vol. royal 8vo, with Portrait by Fibdeb. Cheap Edition, 

12s. 6d. AnoGter Edition, with MEMOIR by her Sistkr. Seven vols, fcap., 

868. Another EdUion, in 6 vols., cloth, gilt edges, 248. 

The following Woifcs of Mrs Hbmabs are sold separately, bound in doth, gilt 

edges, 4s. «ach: — 

Recobob or Womab; Forest Sabctuabt. Sobos ow the AFFScnoBa 

Dramatic Works. Talis abd Historic Scbbes. Moral abd Bbu- 

CIOUB POEMSl 

THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 

Translated into EngUsh Verse in the Spenserian Staiiaa. By PHILIP STAN- 
HOPE WORSLEI, M.A., Scholar of Corpus Christ! College. 2 vols, crown 
8vo, 18s. 
* Mr Wonley,— applyfaif tho Sponaerian stanm. that beantMhl romantic mtsaare, totte niost rosnanHc 
poem of the ancient worid-mal^ the slanaa yWd him, too (vhat H never yieldod to ^ron), ftstrsa- 
"^^of Snldltr and sweeteasa-aboiraaU. brfqefa^tohistask a trutf Doetical senae and skUL-has pro> 
A airenion of the 'Odysssy* much tho most ptoasf^ of Bwaaiiftsrtrt ptodMOd, aod wkiA is d»> 
tal to ioad.''-fn>/wor .draoid on TmmitHimg Hamkr. 
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WILLIAM BLACKWOOD ANO SONS. 11 

POEMS AND TRANSLATIONS. 

By PHILIP STANHOPE WOBSLET, M.A., Scholar of Corpw Chrteti 
College, Oxford. Fcap. 8vo, fis. 

POEMS. 

By ISA. In small 8yo, 48. 6d. 

POETICAL WORKS OF D. M, MOIR. 

With Portrait, and Memoir by Thomas Aibi>. Seccmd Edition. 2 vols, 
fcap. 8to, 12s. 

LECTURES ON THE POETICAL LITERATURE OF THE 
PAST HALF-CENTURY. By D. M. MOIR (A). Second Edition. Fcap. 
8to, 5s. 

" A deUgfatftil Tolmna."— JTomintr Chromtde. 

- Bxquiaite in Ito Uite and gMiwoiu iu iti crlticiaBi.''— Aw* JTOZtr. 

THE COURSE OF TIME: A POEM. 

By ROBERT POLLOK, A.M. Twenty-third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 68. 

" Of deep and hallowed impr««, AiII of noble thoughts and graphic oonoeptioni— the production of a 
nlnd alire to the great relaaoai of being, and the tubllme simplicity of our religion.'*— Bfaioinoood's 
MaguMiMte. 

AN ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF THE COURSE OF TIME, 
In large 8to, bound in cloth, richly gilt, 21s. 



" There haa been no modem poem in the English language, of the elaai to which the 'Conne of Time ' 
hAottg^t dnoe Milton wrote, tliat can be comMMd to it. In the present instance the artistic talents of 
Messra Koem. Clayton. Tixnicl, Btans, Dalxisl, OauR, and Woods, have been emplof ed in giving 



expression to the subllmitr of the language, by equally exquisite illustrationi, all of which are of tha 
highest class."— fcU's JTsssttidwr. 

POEMS AND BALLADS OF SCHILLER, 

Translated by Sir Edward Bvlwbb Lttton, Bart Second Edition. 6vo, 
10s. 6d. 

ST STEPHEN'S; 

Or, Illustrations of Parliamentary Oratory. A Poem. ComprWnfih-Pym— • 
Vane— Strafford— Halifax— Shaftesbury— St Jolm— Sir R. Walpole— Chester- 
field — Carteret — Chatham — Pitt — Fox — Burke— Sheridan— Wilberforce — 
Wyndham — Conway— Castlereagh — ^William Lamb (Lord Melbourne)— Tier- 
ney — Lord Grey — O'Connell — Plunkett— Shiel— FoUett-— Macaulay— PeeL 
Second Edition. Crown 8to, fis. 

LEGENDS, LYRICS, AND OTHER POEMS. 

By B. SIMMONS. Fcap., 7s. 6d. 

SIR WILLIAM CRICHTON^A THEL WOLD—GUIDONE : 
Dramas by WILLIAM SMITH, Author of * Thorndale,' &c. 82mo, 2b. 6d. 

THE BIRTHDAY, AND OTHER POEMS. 
By Mbs SOUTHEY. Second Edition, 5s. 

ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE LYRIC POETRY AND MUSIC 
OF SCOTLAND. By WILLIAM 8TENH0USE. OrimnaUy compiled to 
accompany the ' Scots Musical Museum,' and now pubUshed separately, with 
Additional Notes and Illustrations. 8vo, 7s. 8d. 

PROFESSOR WILSONS POEMS. 

Containing the *Isle of Palms/ the 'City of the Flagae,' 'Unimore,' and 
other Poems. Complete Edition. Crown 8vo, te. 

POEMS AND SONGS. 

By DAVID WINQATB. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 5b. 

" We are delighted to welcome into the brotherhood of real poets a countnrman of Bums, and whoM 
▼erse will go fiu- to render the rougher Border Scottish a olassio dialeot in our uteratura."— «Aoft» BtuL 
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12 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

THE PHYSICAL ATLAS OF NATURAL PHENOMENA, 
Bj ALEXANDER KEITH JOHNSTON, F.R.S.E., ^., Geographer to tbe 
Qoeen for Scotland. A New and Enlai^ged Edition, consisting of 35 Folio 
Plates, and S7 smaller ones, printed in Colours, with 135 pages of Lettexpress, 
and Index. Imperial folio, half-bonnd morocco, £8, 88. 

*• A pcrfcct twwiw of comprM w ii intorm>ttoa."-fl<r Julm Htrwekd. 

THE PHYSICAL ATLAS, 

By ALEXANDER KEITH JOHNSTON, F.RS.E., Ac. Rednced ftom the 
I mperial Polio. This Edition contains Twenty-five Haps, including a Palffion- 
tological and Geological Map of the British Islands, with Descriptive Letter- 
press, and a very copious Index. In imperial 4to, half-bound morocco, 
£2, I2s.«d. 

" Bzeeoted with renurkmb1« eure, and b m Mcunte, and. fbr all educatloiwl mnpowt, m rahiaUe, n 
th*q>l«iidld Uige warii(b7 (heauMMitlior) which has now • loropean reputatfon.*— fobcCie Araiein. 

A GEOLOGICAL MAP OF EUROPE. 

By Sib R. I. HURCHISON, D.C.L., F.Ra, tc., Director-General of tlie 
Geological Survey of Great Britain and Ireland; and JAMES NICOL, 
P.R. S. E. , P. G. 8. , Professor of Natural History in the University of Aberdeen. 
Ck>nstructed by Alkxandrb Keith Johnstgit, F.R.S.E., Ac Pour Sheets 
imi>eria], beautifully printed in Colours. In Sheets, £3, Ss. ; in a doth Case, 
4to, £3, lOs. 

GEOLOGICAL AND PALJEONTOLOGICAL MAP OF THE 

BRITISH ISLANDS, including Tables of the Fossils of the different Epochs, 
Ac Ac, fh>m the Sketches andf Notes of Professor Edwabd Porbeb. With 
Illustrative and Explanatory Letterpress. 218. 

GEOLOGICAL MAP OF SCOTLAND. 

By JAMES NICOL, P.RS.E., Ac, Professor of Natursl History in the Uni- 
versity of Aberdeen. With Ebcplanatory Notes. The Topography by Alex- 
ander Keith Johnston, P.R.S.B., Ac' Scale, 10 mOes to an inch. In 
Cloth Case, 21s. 

INTRODUCTORY TEXT-BOOK OF PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY. 
By DAVID PAGE, F.R.S.E., Ac With Illustrations andaGlossaiiallndex. 
Crown 8vo, 2s. 

INTRODUCTORY TEXTBOOK OF GEOLOGY. 

By DAVID PAGE, F.R.aE., P.G.S. With Engravings on Wood and Glos- 
sarial Index. Fifth Edition, Is. 9d. 

" It hu^MC oll«n be«n our nwd fbrtune to ezMnfne a text-book on acienee of whidi we eoold expnm 
an opInioQ to entirel/ IkTOunMe aa we are enabled to do of Mr Page's little wofk.''—^IA€R«NNik 

ADVANCED TEXTBOOK OF GEOLOGY, 

Descriptive and IndustriaL By DAVID PAGE, F.R.8.B., P.G.8L WitJi 
Engravings and Glossary of Scientific Terms. Third Edition, revised and 
enlaxged, 6s. 

" It U Mwrefore with nnfetened pleaaiiie that we record our appreciation of hie ' AdTanced Text-Book 
of Oeolonr.' Wehare careftilly read this trulj wdifhctoty book, and do not hesitate to saj that it is an 
cxoellentoompendittmofthegreatfkctsofaeologT, and written in a trathftil and fdiUoaopUe tatrti.''— 
XdbUmrgk PlMotopkknl JommaL 

HANDBOOK OF GEOLOGICAL TERMS AND GEOLOGY. 
By DAVID PAGE, F.B.S.E., P.G.S. In crown 8vo, 6s. 

THE PAST AND PRESENT LIFE OF THE GLOBE: 

Being a Sketch in Outline of the Worid's Life-System. By DAVID PAGE, 
F.RS.E., F.G8. Crown 8vo, 6s. With Fifty Hlustrations, drawn and 
engraved expressly for this Work. 

"llr Pace, whoee admirable text-books of geoloKr haTe already secured him a podtion of impoftaneete 
the sdentflic world, wiU add considerably to his reputation by the present sketch, as he modestly tenM 
it. of the UfMystem, or gradoal erolution of the Tltalitr of our globe. In no manual that we are aware 
of have the llsctt and phenomoia of biology beoi presented in at onoe so qritematic and snednet a fbraa, 

^ .^^ manifestations ofUfc on the earth set fbrth in so clear an order, or traced so Tiridlyflrom 

orKanismsdeq»-bnried in its steatifledcntst, to the Cuniliar forms that now adorn and peofde 
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WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS. 13 

THE GEOLOGICAL EXAMINATOR: 

A Pri^essive Series of QuestionB adapted to the IntrodactoTy and Advanced 
Text-Books of Geology. Prepared to assist Teachers in framing their Exami- 
nations, and Students in testing their own Progress and Proficiency. By 
DAVID PAGE, F.R&E., F.G.& Second Edition, ({d. 

THE GEOLOGY OF PENNSYLVANIA: 

A Government Survey ; with a General View of the Geology of the United 
States, Essays on the Coal- Formation and its Fossils, and a Description of 
tiie Coal-Fields of North America and Great Britain. By Protessor HENRT 
DARWIN ROGERS, F.R.S., F.G.S.. Professor of Natural History in the 
University of Glasgow. With Seven large Maps, and numerous Illustrations 
engraved on Copper and on Wood. In 3 vols, royal 4to, £8, 8s. 

SEA' SIDE STUDIES AT ILFRACOMBE, TENBY, THE 

SCILLY ISLES, AND JERSEY. By GEORGE HENRY LEWEa Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, and a Glossary of Technical Terms, 
6s. 6d. 

PHYSIOLOGY OF COMMON LIFE, 

By GEORGE HENRY LEWES, Author of * Sea-side Studies,* iic. Ulus- 
tmted with numerous Engravings. 2 vols., 12s. 

CHEMISTRY OF COMMON LIFE.^ 

By Protessor J. F. W. JOHNSTON A New Edition- Edited by G. H. 
LEWES. With 113 Illustrations on Wood, and a Copious Index. 2 vols, 
crown 8vo, lis. 6d. 

NOMENCLATURE OF COLOURS, 

Applicable to the Arts and Natural Sciences, to Manufactures, and other 
Purposes of General Utility. By D. R. HAY, F.R.S.E. 228 Examples of 
Colours, Hues, Tints, and Shades. 8vo, £3, Ss. 



NARRATIVE OF THE EARL OF ELGIN* S MISSION TO 
CHINA AND JAPAN. By LAURENCE OLIPHANT, Private Secretary 
to Lord Elgin. Illustrated with numerous Engravings in Chromo-Lithc^nra- 
phy, Maps, and Engravings on Wood, firom Original Drawings and Photo- 
graphs. Second Edition. In 2 vols. 8vo, 21s. 

" The volumes in which Mr OUphant hu reUted the* trMuMtioni trlU be read with the atrongest Inje- 
r<Mt now, and deserre to retain a permanent place in (he Uterarj and hlatotlcal annab of our time."— 
Edinbwrgk Bevmo, 

RUSSIAN SHORES OF THE BLACK SEA 

In the Autumn of 1852. With a Voyage down the Volwi and a Tour through 
the Country of the Don Cossacks. By LAURENCE OIAFHiLST, Esq. 
Svo, with Milp and other Illustrations. Fourth Edition, 148. 

EGYPT, THE SOUDAN, AND CENTRAL AFRICA: 

With Explorations from Khartoum on the White Nile to the Regions of the 
Equator. By JOHN PETHERICK, F.R.G.S., Her Britannic Majesty's Con- 
sm for the Soudan. In 8vo, with a Map, 16s. 

NOTES ON NORTH AMERICA : __ ' „ 

Agricultural, Economical, and Social By PRonssoB J. P. W. JOHNSTON. 
2 vols, post 8vo, <2l9. 
" Professor Johnrton't admirable Notei. . . . The rerr best manual for intelligent emigrantajWhlbt 

to the British agriculturist and general reader it conTeys a more complete conception of the condition of 

these prosperous regions than all that has hitherto been written."- JTconomiie. 

A FAMILY TOUR ROUND THE COASTS OF SPAIN AND 
PORTUGAL during the Winter of 1860-1861. By Lady DUNBAR, of North- 
field. In post 8vo, 58. 
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14 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

THE ROYAL ATLAS OF MODERN OEOORAPHT. 

In a Series of entirehr Origiiua and Avtiieiitic Haps. By A. KJSITU 
JOHNSTON, F.&8.B., RROSV Author of the * Fbysieal Atlas,' Ac With 
a complete Index of easy reference to each Hap, comprising nearly 150,000 
Places contained in this Atlas. Imi>e^jal folio, oalf-boond in rossia or mo- 
rocco, £6, 15s. 6d. (Dedicated by permission to Her 31 i^esty.) 




*"nM — hat—tloa of all ■«— p<i !• dapiet th* Ue* of th* v«rM ijumb la «m Bofal AOm^ Vkm. 
vUeh to H tmpoaibU to cooroir* MKjtlili« mor* p^fM*."- JTorvtef UtrdUL 

TlUo^ ^*9[^ qyiUoB.t^BBOt ■ptandtd and Itmriooi, aa wtU as ika akoik uaeAd and rnmiilala. 



•TaU 

a no*, w« bottev*. ke«i prodaead fer g i u w al pnbMe nae a body of m^w aqoal fai >wlj and 
I toSa Bojral A^ Jot fcnad by Mr A. E ■-^— - — 



*< An alMoat daily rribranoa to. and oompariaoo of H whh otiwta. rfMO tba pabttcatioB of tha am part 
aoma two yaan aco uatU now. enablw m to ny. without tba iltshtflit hwitaUo^ that tUi b by ftr tfa9 
■feoit oompleto and authentic atlaa that haa yat boon km&tA." SeuUmaiL 

- Bayond doobt tha gftatiat faographkal wort of onr ttoa.'*-Jfii»wiBit 

INDEX QBOORAPHWUS: 

Being an Index to nearly Okk Huhdred Ain> F iri 'T TeoirsAirD Naves op 
Places, Ac. ; with their Latitudes and Lomuitudes as given in Keitb 
JomrsTdK's *Rotal Atlas;' together with the Coumtribb and SuBDrvi- 
aoxn or THE CouMTKiBs in which they are sitaatad. In 1 vol. luge 8vo., 21a. 

A NEW MAP OF EUROPE. 

By A. KEITH JOHNSTON, F.a&& Size, 4 feet 2 inches liy 8 feet 5 
inches. Cloth Case, 2is. 

ATLAS OF SCOTLAND. 

81 Maps of the Counties of Scotland, coloured. Boond in roan, price lOa. 6d. 
Each County may be had separately, in Cloth Case, Is. 

KEITH JOHNSTON'S SCHOOL ATLASES:— 

General and Descriptive Qbographt, exhibiting the Actual and Com- 
parative Extent of all the Countries in the World, with their present 
Political Divisions. A New and Enlaiged Edition. With a complete 
Index. 26 Maps. Half-bound, 12a. Od. 

Phtbical Oeoorapht, illustrating, in a Series of Original Designs, the 
Elementary Facts of Geology, Hydrology, Meteoroiogv, and Natural 
History. A New and Enlarged Edition. 10 Maps, incloding coloured 
Geological Maps of Europe and of the British Isles. Half-bound, 12s. 6d. 

Classical Gbographt, comprising, in Twenty Plates, Maps and Plans of 
all the important Countries and Localities referred to by Classical 
Authors ; accompanied by a pronouncing Index of Places, by T. Harvey, 
M.A. Oxon. A New and Revised Edition. Half-bound, lis. 6d. 

Astronomy. Edited by J. R Hind, Esq., F.RA.S., &c. Notes and 
Descriptive Letterpress to each Plate, embodying aU reeoit Discoveries 
in Astronomy. 18 Maps. Half-bonno, 12s. 6a. 

Elementary School Atlas op General and Descriptive Geography 
for the Use of Junior Classes. A New and Cheaper Editi<nL 20 Maps, 
including a Map of Canaan and Palestine. Half-bound, 5s. 

"They are a> auperior to all School Atlaaea within our knowlodca, as were the laigar works of the flDaa 
Author in advance of tlioae tliat preeadad theaa."- E4Meia»omal fimm. 

- Decidedly the be« Sdiool AthMes we hare erer aeen.*-EivlM J<mnud of XdmeatUm, 

"The best, the Ailleet. the moat accurate and recent, aaweU aa artbticaUy the moat beautiftil atlas that 
can ba put into the schoolboy's handaL"— JTusewn, April UtS. 

A MANUAL OF MODERN GEOQRAPHT: 

Mathematical, Physical, and Political Bmbracinff a complete Development 
of the River-Systems of the Globe. By the Bev. ALEX. MACKAT, F. B.G. S. 
With Index. 78. 6d., bound in leather. 



Digitized by 



Google 



WILLIAM BLACKWOOD AND SONS. U 

THE BOOK OF THE FARM. 

DetaOing the Labours of the Fanner, Farm-Steward, Flottg^unan, Shepherd, 
Hedger, Cattle-man, Field-worker, and Dairymaid, and forming a safe Monitor 
for Students in Practical Agriculture. By HENRT STEPHENS, F.R.S.K 
2 vols, royal 8vo, £8, handsomely bound tn cloth, with upwards of 600 
Illustrations. 

" The beat book I hare ever met with."— Pn^^iMwr JioMufan. 



" We h»Te thoroughly examined theM'rolumet; but to glTe % Ml notloe of their Taried and raluable 
content! would occupy a larger space than we can conrententlx derote to their (Uacuaion ; we therefore, 
in general tcmu. commend them to the oaieAil atudy of ererjr jroong man who wlahea to beoome a good 



practical Ikrmer." 
" One of the oompletest woi^ on agricoltore of which oar ttteratore oaa boait**— ut^rfeirititral (huMt. 

THE BOOK OF FARM IMPLEMENTS AND MACHINES, 
By JAMES SLIGHT and R. SCOTT BURN. Edited by Henry Stephens, 
F.R.S.B. Illustrated with 876 Engravings. Boyal Svo, uniform with the 
' Book of the Farm,' half-bound, £2, 28. 

THE BOOK OF FARM BUILDINGS: 

Their Arrangement and Construction. By HENRT STEPHENS, F.R.S.E., 
and R. SCOTT BURN. Royal Svo, with 1045 Illustrations. Uniform with 
the < Bode of the Farm.' Half-bound, £1, lis. 6d. 

THE BOOK OF THE GARDEN, 

By CHARLES M'INTOSH. In 2 laige vols, royal Svo, embellished with 
1353 Engravings. 

Each Volume may 5e had sepcuratelj^—viz. : 
1. Architectural and Ornamental. — On the Formation of Gardens — 
Construction, Heating, and Ventilation of Fruit and Plant Houses, 
Pits, Frames, and other Garden Structures, with Practical Details. 
Illustrated by 1073 Engravings, pp. 766. £2, lOs. 

II. Practical Gardening. — Directions for the Culture of the Kitchen 
Garden, the Hardy-fruit Garden, the Forcing Garden, and Flower 
Garden, including Fruit and Plant Houses, wiUi Select Lists of Vege- 
tables, Fruits, and Plants. Pp. 86S, with 279 Engravings. £1, 17s. 6d. 
" We feel Justified in recommending Mr M'lntoih'i two axoeUent Tolumet to the notice of the public." 
—Oardentra' ChronioU. 

PRACTICAL SYSTEM OF FARM BOOK-KEEPING: 

Being that recommended in the ' Book of the Farm ' by H. Stephens. Royal 
Svo, 2s. 6d. Also, Seven Folio Account-Books, printed and ruled in 
accordance with the System, the whole being specially adapted for keeping, 
by an easy and accurate method, an account of all the transactions of the 
Farm. A detailed Prosi)eetus may be had fh)m the Publishers. Price of 
the complete set of Eight Books, £1, 4a. 6d. Also, A Labour Account of 
the Estate, 2s. 6d. 

" We have no hesitation in saying that, of the many mtems of keepinc turn accounts which are now in 
TOgue, there is not one which wiU bear comparlsoa with thia"— Bsirs Mmttmger. 

AINSLIE'S TREATISE ON LAND-SURVEYING. 

A New and Enlarged Edition. Edited by William Galbraith, M.A., 
F.R A.a 1 vol. Svo, with a Volume of Plates in Quarto, 21s. 
"The best book on sunrerii^ with which I am acquainted."— W. BuTHSBvono, LLiD., F.B.A.&, Boyal 

MtUtary Aeadimy, WooluMi. 

THE FORESTER: 

A Practicyd Treatise on the Planting, Rearing, and Management of Forest 
Trees. By JAMES BROWN, Wood Manager to the Earl of Seafleld. Third 
Edition, greatly enlarged, with numerous Engravings on Wood. Royal Svo, 
Sis. 6d. 

" Beyond all doubt this is the best work on the subject of Forestry extant '*-^rd«i«ra' JoumoL 
" The most useftel guide to good arboriculture in the English language."— OardsfMrs' CftronMik 
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16 BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 

HANDBOOK OF THE MECHANICAL ARTS, 

Concerned in the Oonstraetion and Arrangement of Dwellinn and ixthfft 
Buildings ; Inclnding Carpentry, Smith- work. Iron-framing BriA. my^ B g 
Columns, Cements, Well-sinking, Enclosing of Land, Road-making; Lc By 
B. SCOTT BURN. Crown 8vo, with 604 Engravings on Wood, 6s. 6d. ' 

PROFESSOR JOHNSTON'S WORKS:-- 

EzPKRiMENTA L AoRicuLTiTRB. Bciiiff the Besults of Fast, and Snggestiims 

for Future, Experiments in Scientific and Practical Agriculture. Ss. 
Euof Kirrs or Aoricultdral Chuustbt and Geoloot. Ei^th Edttioii, 

«s.6d. 
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